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PREFACE. 



No history is so little " marked and learned," 
as the History of the Bible. By the generality 
of the world it is considered as a pursuit of dry 
study, by no means adapted to the perusal of 
those who are looking for something rather to 
divert and amuse, than to weary and fatigue them. 
They hear and read of the Bible, indeed, as con- 
taining the records of God's eternal promises to 
man; they view it as a history wonderful in 
itself, which was never intended to be examined, 
and is only important as being the means to a 
grand and imiversal end. Thus, the characters 
in that history are frequently unknown to those 
who, were they to betray a similar ignorance of 
the worthies of Greece or Rome, of our own or 
any other noted country, would be placed low in 
the class of the illiterate. 

b 



X PREFACE. 

The Bible, however, consider we it in what- 
soever light we may, either in its literature or its 
history, contains more ground for solid instruction 
and improvement than any book existing in the 
world. We cannot divest our minds of its divine 
originality, and this one fact would demon- 
strate all for which we are wishing to contend, 
viz. for its importance, not only in the present 
pleasure which may be derived from a careful 
attention to its history and its maxims, but in 
the hereafter endless comfort, the fruit and result 
of those maxims. Yet, notwithstanding the Bible 
contains the impress of the peculiar finger of 
God; notwithstanding we are compelled, un- 
consciously, to acknowledge its sublimity, and to 
bow vrith reverential awe to its statutes and 

decrees, we do not exhibit a proper anxiety to 
" search the Scriptures," — to investigate the basis 
whereon rests the future and eternal happiness 
of man : — thus, while all other literary pursuits, 
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whose interest terminates with our present being, 
are carried on by investigation, by painful 
and laborious mental operation, the study of 
those matters, which so highly demand our 
consideration, are passed over and neglected, 
often without a thought — frequently without a 
reflection that their interest will never have an 
end. 

When, in former times, the impressions of the 
Bible were far less numerous, every one was 
anxious to obtain a sight of the Sacred Volume ; 
now that it is, or may be, in the possession of 
every individual let not its value be diminished, — 
let it not be kept in the house as a charm, which 
would be broken by unfolding its pages, whose 
sealed contents will be sufficient either for our 
present or any future purposes. 

Religion is dependent upon the action of the 

b2 
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soul^ and as by study only can temporal wisdom 
be obtained, so, alone by religious knowledge 
can we become "wise unto eternal salvation." 
By the knowledge of scriptural characters, either 
in their evil or their virtuous propensities, we are 
warned on the one hand, while we are encouraged 
on the other. Scripture has been so candid in 
its details that it never hides the vices in the 
good, or fails to acknowledge the virtues in the 
bad, where such virtues may be found. In the 
character of David, who is emphatically styled 
" the man after God's own heart," (more in allu- 
sion to him as being the stock from whence the 
Redeemer should proceed than in his moral 
character as a man,) we have the whole of his 
frailties delineated: indeed, we know and feel 
that there is no perfection in this world, and had 
the Scriptures drawn a human character with 
perfections we might have questioned the truth of 
the history, — we except only the grand exemplar 
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of all perfection f " who did no sin, and in whose 
mouth was no guile found." 

The Author of the following pages humbly 
conceives that great interest might generally be 
excited in favour of the Bible were the charac- 
ters in the Bible History better understood and 
appreciated; certain it is^ that the poetic deli- 
neation of characters connected with profane 
history has given a stimulus to profane historical 
research; there is, in consequence, ever}*^ reason 
for encouragement to believe that poetic illustra- 
tions of the Bible might lead many to an inves- 
tigation of the sacred original, who, but for such 
illustrations, had never been excited. 

The Bible, which marks out the road to 
immortality, has every claim, to our best and 
most serious attention ; in the present times, more 
especially, should the study of the Bible be 
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recommended, and its pages carefully perused, 
since it will be by such study, and by such 
perusal, in a great measure, that we shall remain 
firm in " that faith which was once delivered to 
the Saints." 

It is the object of the present work to pourtray 
the characters of Scripture, and to give some ac- 
count of the history. The scenes which have 
been here attempted, are the " Conspiracy of 
Absalom," « The Battle at Ephraim's Wood " in 
which Absalom was slain ; and the dispute 
among the Tribes after the battle — commencing 
II. Samuel xiv. 28, and ending II. Samuel 
XX. 2. 

The history embraces the first separation of the 
Twelve Tribes, viz. the Ten from the Tribes of 
Judah and Benjamin ; and wliich separation, after 
the death of Solomon, became final ; Rehoboam, 
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his son, reigning over Judah and Benjamin, by 

the tifle of " The King of Judah ; " while the 

other Teriy revolting under Jeroboam, assumed the 

title of " the kingdom of Israel." This portion of 

the history shews, that " the strength " of the 

Almighty " is made perfect in weakness ;" for 

the Tribes of Judah and Benjamin overcame the 

Ten in battle, and succeeded after the death of 

Absalom, in restoring the King to Jerusalem; 

hence, signifying, that " the Lion of the Trihe 

of Judah " (meaning Christ) " shall prevail." It 

points to the end of religion, and assures us that 

the means employed by the Almighty, although 

apparently weak, are, nevertheless, in themselves, 

sufficient for the future, and the final salvation of 
man. " The Advent " is added to shew the 

intended fulfilment of the typical allusion made 

in this portion of the Bible History. 

The general history carries its own moral, and 
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assures the reward of enduring virtue as well as 
the punishment awaiting persevering crime. It 

shews that ^^ there is a God that judgeth in the 
earth." 

Should this attempt to illustrate the Bible 
be favourably received, it is the intention of the 
Author to set forth, in a like manner, the whole 
of the more prominent characters, as they occur 
in the sacred volume, giving a portion of the 
history belonging to the particular times. 



36, Dorset Place, Regent's Park, 
January, 1836. 



THE 



CONSPIRACY OF ABSALOM, 



Absalom^ alone. 

Am I^ then^ exiled iu my father's Ismd, 

And at the meanest of his slaves command? 

Am I to Judahs throne the legal heir^ 

While others now my rights and honours share P 

Shall Salem's palace proudly thus receive 

The haughty Joah^ and my spirit grieve P 

Full two long years have pass'd and still I wait 

Without admission at the palace gate : — 

B 



2 CONSPIRACY OF ABSALOM. 

Why did I, then, recalFd from Geshur, come. 

An exiled stranger near my father's home P 

Better had I from Salem ever stay'd. 

Than thus this servile order have obey*d! 

Here am I doom'd vexatiously to see 

The portals open to their revelry; 

While I, without, in burning grief, remain. 

And feed my soul on son*ow*s morbid pain. 

Oh! can I longer brook this foul disgrace — 

This vile dishonour to my royal race! 

My blood with fury rushes through the vein. 

And racks with torture my distracted brain. 

Twice have I sent to Joab, yet he still 

Refuses to obey my summon's will: — 

Thus far his bold contempt; — I straight commence 

With vengeance, and his insult recompense: — 
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Oh! for a scheme with malice deeply dyed. 
To chastise him whose arrogance de6ed 
His princes call: Oh! could my bosom's swell 
Its jealous throbbing, or its hatred tell; 
And could my wounded feelings rise in hate. 
With his indifference commensurate; 
Soon should his spirit, high uplifted, sink 
Far 'neath the level of dread ruin's brink. 
The powr is wanting, though the will is here. 
To vindicate my rights most justly dear: — 

ICalls a servant. 
The neighb'ring fields in golden harvest bend- 
Where Joab claims his right, there quickly send. 
And e*re the beam of day in night expire, 
Consume the produce by devouring fire. 

B 2 
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His masters order soon the slave obeys. 
And sets the standing com in fearful blaze. 
The flame, ascending, lights the country round. 
And lays the ears in ashes on the ground. 
The wretched guilty youth, elate with glee. 
Beholds the triumph of his villany. 
As far and near the wild destruction ran 
His sovlYs vindictive spirit thus began :-«- 



Soon, now, will Joab in my sight appear. 
And my petition to my father bear: — 
His insult soon, in sackcloth hell repent. 
When now he learns that fury can resent 
My injur'd wrongs; fair justice let him own, — 
My pardon ask, his cherish'd crime atone. 
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Enter Joab. 

Wbat fiendish vengeance does thy breast inflame^ 

That thou thy hate malicious shouldst proclaim 

Through Israel's land : are not thy deeds well known 

And in the horror of the people shewn. 

That thus afresh in crimes thou wilt begin. 

And end thy course by adding sin to sin ? 

Art thou of reason then bereft, — art mad — 

That thus to murder thou wouldst famine add P 

The evil thou for me didst think prepare. 

In greater portion falls to others' share: 

In palace I, as leader, take my seat. 

And of my master's royal bounty eat. 

No cause have I in person, then^ to dread 

The cry of famine, or the want of bread. 

B 3 
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My humbler wish, or still more noble pride> 

Or e're I ask is instantly supplied. 

On me with harmless blow your vengeance falls ; 

For my destruction malice vainly calls. 

Thee I heed not; or do I fear the ill 

Which thy sear'd bosom ever could fulfil. 

The land it iis which grieves, this lovely earth. 

Which gave to such a monster timely birth; 

Who, to avenge on one his deadly hate. 

Would doom the whole to famine s ghastly fate. 

Her grim dark features in their joy delight. 

At thus beholding desolation's sight. 

The poor, the helpless, once from sorrow free. 

Wail thy horrid work. Incendiary! 
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Absalom. 

Why, then, hast left me 'prisoned here to pine. 
And mourn the loss of honours justly mine? 
Thou hast, by wily stratagem display'd. 
Seduced me here, decoyed me, and betray'd : — 
Why did I not in Syria's land remain P 
Why here return to torture, misVy, pain? 
When hence away, my spirit could not grieve 
Obeisance, which I then could ne'er receive:— 
But now, within my sight the palace walls. 
While others crowd the festive banquet halls, 
I, as a stranger in the land, appear; 
From day to day I wait — from year to year. 
Still dost thou yet no effort make to bring 
My urgent claim before my Lord, the King. 
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To Judah's crown thy haughty pride aspires. 
And thus my privilege thy soul desires : 
But should I e*er my Fathers throne ascend^ 
Thy pride shall rue the day thou didst offend 
Thy Princes honour. 

JOAB. 

Can no lesson teach 
Thy morbid soul, and would thy spleen impeach 
My acts ? didst say that I, with dark design. 
Would make my Sovereign's kingdom mine? 
r, as thy Father's servant, lead the host. 
And of my valour's dauntless spirit boast. 
My proudest honour is thy Fathers love. 
That he with favour should my deeds approve. 
Here my ambition ends, does here begin. 
My Lord's esteem, his brightest grace to win. 
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Solely am I the subject of his sway. 

And all his mandates at the word obey. 

When thou, by crime pursued, to Geshur fled. 

Averting vengeance from thy guilty head, 

I, to assuage thy Fathers anguish'd pain. 

Did bring thee back to Salem's land again. 

And wouldst thou, in thy black malicious spite^ 

My labour, trouble, and my care requite ? 

The King thou'st seen not! where then lies the blame ?— 

Not in my service, but thine open shame. 

A twofold office presses on his heart. 

The sov'reigns duty and tile father's part; 

And could he safely to his bosom take 

Thy blood-stained hands embrace? example's sake 

Forbids ! 
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Absalom. 
Most sorely does my soul repent 
My former deeds. The time which I misspent 
Redemption claims. A fair occasion give. 
And grant that I, in penitence, may live. 
If eer again my comitry's laws I break. 
Or part against my lawful Sovereign take. 
Let justice' steps pursue me — let me die; 
And pay my sin's most righteous penalty. 



JOAB. 

Art earnest ? then may thy contrition prove, 
A joyful passport to thy Fathers love; 
Thy presence to his aching heart relief 
Will give, and ' stay the current of his grief : 
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When by repentance thou remove the stain, 
He'll gladly take thee to his arms again. 

Absalom. 
Wilt thou, then, Joab, to my father send. 
And to his heart his guilty son commend ? — 
My penitence, with safety, thoult insure. 
And kindly thus my sovVeign's love secure. 
Tell him that I with sad remorse am bent. 
No longer can I bear my punishment. 
Tell him my reckless crimes have thrown 
Afflictions round me which my sins atone : 
The gay, the thoughtless follies of my youth 
Now disappear before the rays of truth. 
To thee, my monitor, my friend, I owe 
This change: — My soul which, lately charg*d with woe. 
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Had sunk, degraded to the lowest state. 
In horrors darkest gloom, disconsolate 
Is now uplifted on the soaring wing 
Of cheerful hope, my spirit hrighteniug. 



Joah, in haste, the royal presence seeks. 
And straight the change in Ahsalom hespeaks ; 
The King, with sparkling joy, the news receiv'd; 
His soul from hurden'd sorrow was reliev'd. 



Dayid. 

Does then, my son, to virtue's path return; 
And does he now his vicious courses spurn P 
Does he his headstrong passions now relent. 
And of his oft repeated crimes repent? 
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Oh ! fai* more joyful to my heart the day. 
Than when o'er Judali s land I took the sway. 
In this glad triumph does my heart rebound 
Higher than were my brows with laurels crown 'd. 
Hasten thee, Joab, let him see my face; 
And here receive his fathers fond embrace. 



Before the King the youth with speed appears. 
His sight the Parent's bosom warmly cheers. 

The meeting happy was, and joyful more 

-\ 
Than should the cold dark grave the dead restore. 

The deep repentance, and contrition's pain. 

Had brought his sou to second life again. 

On his fair cheek the father kisses press'd^ 

And hugg'd the viper to his guileless breast. 

c 
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Oh ! bad the father seen the guilty sin 

Which his son's black-dyed soul had lurk'd within^ 

And, had the father, unsuspecting, known 

The son's device against his sovereign throne ; 

Had he believ'd the son would soon conspire. 

And wage a war against his iujur'd sire. 

His clothes he'd rend, his hair by fury torn, - 

He'd curse the day in which his child was bom. 

The parent's joy all other thoughts dispel. 
His mind, absorb 'd in him he loves so well. 
Can ne'er forebode the sight of future harm ; 
Or rouse the soul to danger's shrill alarm. 

The youth had now his choicest wish obtain'd. 
And the fond favour of his father gain'd. 
His station, honour, with his rank, return. 
And cause his soul for empire's sway to burn. 
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In his vain bosom does ambition rise. 
To guide the helm of Judah's destinies. 



To children's errors, parents, ever blind. 
No yice or follies in their offspring find : 
In love s affection's light their acts they view. 
Though false in colour, yet to nature true. 
In aid does cheerful hope its promise lend. 
Too happy should their ways in virtue end ; 
The chief ambition, which their souls profess. 
Is centred in parental happiness. 
And is this darling fondness then a vice. 
To nobler passion a glad sacrifice P 
Nature, with warmth, hath to the soul appeal'd. 
And, by a law impress'd, our feelings seal'd ; 

c 2 
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Call it then weakness, by what name we will, 
A parent's blindness is affection still. 



With joy s delight the King enraptur'd> smil'd. 
When holding in embrace his much-loy'd child: 
The darlipg beam before his fancy play'd. 
And hope was in her brightest garb array *d. 
The dream of pleasure swept his soul across ; 
His heart had now regain'd its treasure's loss: 
His sod distracting cares, his sorrows flee 
Before the vision of his revery. 
Oh ! when his mind from dark delusion wakes. 
And truth, convincing, o'erTiis senses breaks; 
Sorrow's most bitter, deadly, grief will seize 
His spirit, and his heart's warm fountain freeze. 
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The son, whose soul with blackest guile imbued. 

Had thus the pardon of his father sued. 

By deep laid plot betrays his father's right. 

And acts the traitor in his Sov'reigns sight. 

The tribes, impatient of their legal sway. 

Drive equal justice from the land away: 

Their rightful King, who to the battle led 

The troops, and for his country's honour bled. 

They straight renounce — his hallow'd throne forsake. 

And in his son's most guilty crimes partake. 

In base defiance of the nation's law. 

He sows commotion and intestine war: 

Pale discontentment with her angry train. 

In wildest fury overruns the plain. 

Swift through the land the desolation spreads. 

And ev'ry soul the future conflict dreads; • 

c 3 
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The end^ by none foreseen, will quickly come^ 
And all will curse the name of Absalom. 



Absalom. 
Does David, then, for future rule design 

His sou ; — when he the kingdom shall resign P 
Am I not now by IsraeFs tribes caress'd. 
And in the people's warm affections bless 'd? 
Why should I longer, then, with patience wait. 
And thus the profier'd throne procrastinate P 
From east to west the people gladly rise 
To join their leader in his enterprise : 
But still I counsel need, the boldest part 
Will fail, unless controul'd by reasons art. 
Whom can I trust! My plans I will refer 
T'Ahithophel, my father's counsellor. 
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On bis best wisdom will my soul rely. 
And all tbe powr of Judab's host defy; 
111 straigbtway send — and if be counsel rigbt, 
Tbe tbrone is mine or ere tbe morrow's ligbt. 



In baste to *Gilob^ witb a bribe conceal'd. 
His servant flies, witb orders strictly seaVd : 
Tbe f city soon appears, be swiftly ran. 
And reacb*d tbe spot ere sacrifice began. 

Witb rev'rence well assumed, tbe traitor stands 
OfT'ring tbe victim witb bis gory bands. 
His eyes uplifted, as tbe sweet incense 
To Heav'n ascends, a seeming penitence 
Declare: bis soul, its latent sin deplor'd 
To Goo, tbe God, dissembling, be ador'd. 

* II. Samuel xv. 12. f Of Giloh, in which Ahithophel dwelt. 
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Who could suppose, while list'ning to his pray r, 
That in the soul was treason lurking there ; 
That on the lips his aspirations die. 
While the " right hand *' contains a deadly " lie." 

The summons' call with promptness he oheys. 
Or for the final sacrifice delays; 
Or, ere the service of his ofiice done. 
He hastens on the road to Ahsalom. 



The King unconscious, in his single mind. 
That evil gainst his honour was design 'd; 
Did ne'er conceive the danger which befel 
The vicious counsel of Ahithophel. 
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Enter Ahithofhel. 
Absalom alone in his Chamber. 
Tis well tbou'rt come^ most weighty matters press 
My mind perplex'd with urgent business; 
A word I fain would speak thee. 



Ahithofhel. 

Speaks my Lord^ 
Promptly I came t' attend thy summons' word. 



Absalom. 

Thine heart is right with mine! — My spirit's pride 
Hath now resolv'd my father to deride. 
Long have I bome^ impatient of controul. 
My wrongs : — the deep recesses of my soul 
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With vengeance fill'd, lie open to the throne ; 

Soon shall proud Joab for his sins atone. 

The tribes are mine; their favour kind and sure. 

Their best affections does my heart secure: 

Let the shrill clarion to battle sound. 

And Israel's tribes will quickly gather round 

Their Prince:— the whole for ready conquest wait. 

My honour's injur'd pride to vindicate! 

But can I safely from the city move, 

Without declaring whither I shall rove ? — 

How can I then my stratagem commence ? 



Ahithophel. 

Make a fair pretext of thy penitence; 
Say that thy soul to virtue is resign 'd. 
That to religion is thine heart confin'd. 
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Tell him that thou in Hebron hast to pay 
A vow, which bids thee there without delay. 
Such conduct will thy fathers love applaud. 
His son with praises for devotion laud. 



This counsel well receiv'd, the traitor goes. 
And adds another to his father's woes: 
With sadden*d visage^ and in deep disguise. 
He hides the object of his enterprise ; 
Or could the King by penetration see 
The scheme of Absalom's hypocrisy. 



Enter Absalom. — speaks to David 
How many suns, in rolling o'er my head. 
Have pass'd away since I to Geshur.fled. 
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Oh ! with what rapid wing has mov'd the time 
Since I, sojourning in a foreign clime, 
A *vow to Heav'n profess'd, an offering. 
If thou thy servant would to Salem hring : 
This vow, still unperform'd, my spirit grieves. 
Sweet sleep, at night, my weary eyehrow leaves; 
And in the day my soul fbrhids me rest. 
My promise, broken, racks my aching breast. 
Oh ! had I ne'er that vow on Hebron made. 
Or had I ne'er that pious vow delay 'd. 
Thy kind permission. Father, would I gain. 
Thy leave of absence from the land obtain. 
That I this solemn service may requite. 
And guiltless stand before th' Almighty sight. 

• II. SabiucI XV. 7, 8. 
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This duty done, my woes, my sorrows cease, 
^nd, to his sire, the son returns in peace. 



Dayid. 

Why hast thou not, my much lov*d son. 

This grateful office of religion done P 

Better, far hetter, 'twere, my child, that thou 

Hadst never vow'd, " than not perform thy vow." 

Though late the season, God may deign appear. 

And, on his mercy-seat, thy service hear. 

♦Quickly, with speed, to Hehron now repair, 

My choicest hiessing shall attend thee there. 
Oh ! my lov'd son, what gladness fills my heart. 

Thy soul devoted to religion's part. 

* II. Samuel xv. 9. 
V 
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May 6od*s fair presence on thy virtues shine. 
And grant a portion of his truth divine ! 
Thrice joyous moment when I see thy face 
Again, with hrightest heams of honour's grace ! 
May'st thou return from obligation free. 
And God, my child ! reward thy piety. 



Thus spake the sire, by pious feelings mov'd. 
His soul devoted to the son he lov*d: 
With grateful joy he hears the glad request. 
His child's repentance gives his spirit rest. 
* A chosen hand, a body guard attends. 
To Hebron's mount his way the traitor wends ; 
Not to perform a vow: — Destruction's hand. 
Her palm expanded, ovei'spreads the land. 

* II. Samuel xv, 11. 
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In civil war his spirit, wild, delights. 
The son against his honour*d sov*reign fights. 
*The trumpet sounds, the trihes in numhers rise. 
And David, guileless, by the plot, surprise. 



THE BATTLE AT EPHRAIM'S WOOD. 



JOAB TO THE MESSENGER. 

Whence com'st thou? why such haste? what tidings 

dost thou bear? 
Tell thy bus*ness quickly : — thy message let me 

hear: — 

What wonder hast thou seen ? 

D 2 
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Messenger. 

My Lord, the King's own son 
Has join'd the rebellious tribes. 

JOAB. 

Dost mean Absalom? 



Messenger. 
The same, my Lord, his spirit restless for command. 
Assembles through the coast a vast and mighty band ; 
In numbers countless, whose voices loudly ring. 
With shouts for Israel against fair Judahs King. 



JOAB. 

Where last thou'st seen him? 

• II. Samuel xv. 10. 
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Messenger. 
Near Ephraim*s Wood be lay 
In ambush lurking, waiting for the break of day; 

And now each man well arm*d and ready for the fight. 
Destruction vows to Judah, and to Judah's right. 



JOAB. 

Tis well! — depart! — at length the treachVous son has 

shewn 
His treason : — but ne'er shall his honour'd Father's 

throne 

Be sullied by the curse of Absalom: — Oh, no! 

(Deep will it plunge the father in the gulf of woe!) 

By Joab's proudest spirit, which hath never quail'd. — 

By Joab's dauntless courage, which hath never fail'd! 

D 3 
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The traitor, and the traitor's host, when once in sight. 
No more shall li^e to see the heam of morrow's light. 



Thus Joab spake; and to the palace quickly bends 
His way : — informs the King, and for the captains sends 9 
To arms ! — the shrill clarion sounds : — to arms ! to 

arms! 
And nothing now is heard but notes of war's alarms. 
The camp assembling round, and eager for the fray. 
Hasten with joyful footsteps from their tents away. 
Less joyful was the King: — his sadden'd visage spoke 
Some deep fix'd grief;— -and through his tearful eye 

there broke 
A gleam of sorrow : — nut dubious of the cause 
Twas shed: — they march to vindicate their country's 

laws. 
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To punish treason, and the traitors crime to bring 
To judgment, and to justice* condign suffering. 



But there's an empire seated in the human soul 
A parent's tend'rest love, no conquest can controul: — 
Or can ambition, power^ or wealth, or glory, prove 
Their strength against the fondness of a Father s love. 
This was the passion striving in the inmost breast 
Of Judah's King: — this strife forbad his soul to rest; 
Should Israel's tribes the battle win, his glory's gone. 
His power expires, his kingdom's lost: — if gain'd — 

his Son ! 
But, hark ! the trumpets flourish, and the banners fly. 
Each man is now prepared to conquer, or to die! 
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The troops while passing in review ! what feelings rise^ 
What strong emotion shakes the frame! what agonies! 

David. 
My Son rehels, revolts, and my lov'd country's weal. 
Commands me sternly all other love conceal. 
I'll to the battle, 'chance may my presence save 
The wretched youth, my Son, from death's untimely 

grave; 
Joab, I'd speak thee : — Is' the army now array 'd ? 

JOAB. 

My Lord, each order has with promptness been obey'd. 

David. 
Tis well ! then will myself in person to the fight. 
The men contend more fiercely in their Sov'reign's 
sight. 



CONSPIRACY OF ABSALOM. S3 



JOAB. 

Not so^ my Lord, not so ; — he sharply thus replies. 
On me and my companions here the danger lies. 

(Twas echoed through the line) for should ten thousand 

die. 
We heed it not, we can their vacant place supply; 
But should some fatal missile haply strike the King, 
All Judah's ranks will he dis8olv*d in sorrowing. 



David. 

Well, he it so; to your good pleasure let me yield — 
Aside my armour throw, my well tried spear and 

shield. 
One word, Joah, .ere we part. 



34 comnsACT of absalom. 

JOAB. 

Speak mj Lord. 
Datid. 

You know? 

JoAB. 
My datjr, — I fight against my king's and country's foe. 

Datid. 
Hast thou a parent's feeling, Joab— canst thou feel 
A pang, or is thine heart as harden'd as thy steel ? 
By affection's tenderest love, some pity take. 
And spare the rebel son for the fond Father's sake ! 

The Captain fiercely look'd, but answer 'd not a word ; 
Moreover, all the ranks the King's commandment 
heard. 
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Onward the anny moves, the quiverd bow well 

bent. 
Decrees to Israel's tribes their righteous' punishment. 
Meanwhile the bands of Israel's host near 

Ephraim wood. 
In close array drawn up, prepared for conflict stood ; 
All eager for the fight, and now the battle done. 
They'll rend the highest air with shouts for 

Absalom. 
" The God of Armies," close by Judah's side, defies 
Their rebel spirits' hostile rage, their boasting cries — 
Which, vaunting in their strength, their might, still 

loud, proclaim, 
" Down with the throne of David ! death to David's 



name ! " 
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But what avails ? The * tribe is small, yet " one 
shall chace 

A thousand/ and outstrip, oercome them in the 
race. 

Tis not by shield or battle bow th' Almighty saves. 

He gladly succours him who for his mercy craves. 

They, who in numbers trust, will find their judg- 
ment wrong — 

'' Not to the swift the race, the battle to the 
strong." 



And now brave Joab's host to Ephraim wood 
draws near. 
Where Israel's traitor bands in all their pride 
appear. 

* Of Judah. 
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Fierce as the dauntless lion eager for his prey, 
1 hey rush with rapid footsteps to the woods away. 
When close arrived, the coward hands from am- 
hnsh flew. 

As when the timid deer the hungry dogs pursue. 
The hattle then at height is scatter'd through the 
plain. 

And twenty thousand men on Israel's side are slain, 
A carnage fearful to hehold ! — ^The crimson hlood 
Poured down the neighh'iing vale heneath a tor- 
rent's flood. 
Alas ! hut few remain woe's dismal tale to tell — 
The sad, disastrous fate which Israel's trihes hefell; — 
But where*s the leader of the rebel strife, can he 
Alone escape the due reward of treachery ? 

E 
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Shall Israel fall, like oxen to the slaughter led. 
And shall not vengeance settle on the traitor's head ? 
•Where's the revolting chief ? does he in ambush lie P 
Or did he, in the onset, from the battle fly P 
Do still his footsteps tread the earth (the battle won). 
Or has his tainted spirit from the body gone P 
Quickly 'twas rumour'd through the camp, that one 

had seen 
Suspended by an oak (heaven and earth between) 
The guilty Absalom. 

JOAB. 

Who saw him ? when, and where ? 

SOLDIEB. 

This mom, my Lord, I saw him near the coppice — 
there ; [pointing) 
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JoAB. 

Suspended^ didst thou say ? 

Soldier* 

My Lord, above the ground 
His body bangs upon a branch, his hair around. 

JoAB. 
Hast slain him? 

Soldier. 

*Nay, my Lord, I heard the king's command. 

That on the unhappy youth none should lay his hand. 

JoAB. 
Art thou then traitor? wouldst thou that thy mas- 
ter's cause 
Should perish at the shrine of fond aiTection's laws ? 

* II. Samuel xviii. 12. 
E 2 
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Wouldst thou the rehel traitor son should freely live, 
I'o take away the life, which life to him did give ? 

Soldier. 
No traitor. Lord ! yet still I could not, dare not bring 
Within my mind to slay the son of Judah's king : 

* Perchance had I done so, thou wouldst th}'self 

appeal. 
And cui*se the villain hand that plung'd the fatal steel. 

JoAB. * 

Hold ! where is he P 

Soldier. 
Close by the wood's near side he bangs. 
E'en now he trembling feels all death's most deadly 
pang& 

* II. Samud xviii. 13. 
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JoAB. 

1*11 straightly to the spot !— my trusty blade shall slay 
The traitor :— onward to the place, and lead the way. 



With rapid strides they quickly reach the wood, 
and see 
The wretched youth now writhe in latest agony. 
His spirit still was conscious, and his soul awoke. 
As Joah, in his fiercest anger, thus bespoke: — 

JOAB. 

At length IVe found thee, rebel ! Oh I thou traitor 

knave ! 
Thou art not meet to be thy father s meanest slave ; 
And would thy haughty pride aspire, attempt his 

throne ? 

What vengeance can thy guilty sins, thy crimes atone P 

£ 3 
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All Israel^ widow*d, weeps^ and xnourning through the 

tent. 
Bewails the fate of those who to the battle went 
At thy command : — on thy head falls the direst hate, — 
Thy pride has made this happy land now desolate: 
Is this the symptom of returning reason*s sense? 
Does hence result thy promis'd, boasted, penitence P 
T, to thy father, am in firmest surety bound. 
That in the rebel ranks thoud'st ne'er again be 

found ; 
My confidence thou hast thus wantonly deceiv*d. 
No more in future time, tby word can be believ'd: 

Thou hast the sceptre of thy SovVeign Lord contemn'd. 
And by thy fatal sentence ai't thyself condemned* 
" If e'er again nay country's laws I break. 
Or pait against my lawful Sov reign take, 



CONSPIBACY OF ABSALOM. 43 

Let Justice' steps pursue me, let me die. 
And pay my sin*s most righteous penalty/* 

Thus Joah spake : the men at arms the signal knew. 
And in a moment's time the wretched traitor slew. 
The purple flood outppurs and stains the clotted earth. 
At once the curse, the woe, of him that gave him 

hirth. 
The trumpet sounds — from swift pursuit the host 

returns 
With laurels crown'd — ^and now the son of Zadok 

hums 
With eager mind to carry to the King the fate 
Of Israels trihes, 

JOAB* 

To day thou may'st not hence, 'tis late : 
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Know'st thou his son is dead ? To-morrow shalt 

thoa go. 
Him will the victor's day o*erwhelm with painful 

woe. 



JOAB, TO CUSHI. 

Cushi ! now may*st thou speed thee to the King away^ 

And tell the full history of the battle day; 

How Israel's- bands are slain, and routed in the 

field. 
The few which now remain, their due submission 

yield : 
The youth is dead, thoult tell him ; but with care 

impart^ 
Twill pierce ten thousand arrows through the father's 

heart. 
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The order 's issued forth, and Cushi swiftly flies. 

And Ahimaaz ran, and in the race outvies. 

The sleepless keeper watching on the tow'rs full 

height. 
Descries him hreathless come with tidings from the 

fight. 

Ahimaaz to David. 
Good news, my Lord ! full twenty thousand men 

are hurFd, 
On Israels side, to judgment and the nether world. 

David. 
My son ! Does he still live ? 

Ahimaaz. 

My Lord, the tumult's great, 
1 could not with precision learn the young man s fate. 
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Enter Cushk 
My Lord, the victory's gain'd^ I've from the hattle 

come, 
Commission'd to the king. 

David. 

Oh ! where is Ahsalom ? 



CUSHI. 

Cast in a pit, near Ephraim' wood, his body lies, 
A resting place most meet for Judah's enemies! 

David. 

My Son ! ^ my Son is dead ! ^ Much cause had I 

to fear 
The end— (scarcely his eye restrains the starting tear.) 
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Am I of my child bereaved -— could not pity save 
His life? '' My hairs are brought with sorrow to 
the grave ! " 



Thus Judah mourns; His servants stand around 
and try 

To soothe the Parent in his anguish'd agony^ 
But nought avails their skill, affection's pow'r is vain. 
Or can their utmost effort mitigate the pain. 
He gives his sadden'd soul to bitter grief a prey. 
And drives enlivening solace from his brow away; 
His son's sad, painful, fate still presses on his mind. 
And to this lamentation are his thoughts confin'd;** 
Oh ! my son Absalom ! — Oh Absalom my son ! 
'' Would to God I had died for thee. Oh ! Absalon! ! " 
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STRIFE BETWEEN THE TRIBES 

AFTER THE 

BATTLE AT EPHRA1M»S WOOD. 



JOAB. 

Why sad^ my LordP why does thy spirit mourn 
The joyful triumph of our arms return? 
We from the hattle come with conquest crown *d. 
And peace and mirth exulting reign around. 
Why does thy visage change ? 



David. 

Joah^ ask not. 
Mine is indeed a cruel, painful lot; 
The hattle *s gain'd, do'st say, hut I have lost 
A treasure greater than the hattle's cost: — 
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Joab> my son is dead;-— my son! my son!! 
My much lov'd^ fondly cherish'd^ Absalon. 
A jewel from the Father's heart is torn^ 
No gem more precious by his Father worn. 



JOAB. 

'Tis true the lad is dead: his spirit's rage. 
Which time or reason's pow'r could ne'er assuage 
Rebellion leads— his madden'd soul defies 
His sov'reign's right> and thus the traitor dies. 



David. 



Joab, thy soul is harden'd, and thine eye 

Will lean not to parental sympathy. 

Thine heart well 'custom'd to the battle field. 



To tender passions never learns to yield, 

F 
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Or can thine adamantine spirit know 
A parent's anguish, or a Fathers woe. 
Thy dauntless courage and thy daring mien. 
When leading on the host, IVe often seen 
With wonder, rushing like a flood, thy hand 
Has swept away the foes of Judah's land. 
My life I owe thee, Joab, yea, my crown 
Is settled on my head by thy renown:— 
Yet what avails ? my son's unhappy fate 
Clouds o'er my brow, and leaves me desolate. 



Joab. 
My Lord, now can there clearly be perceiv'd 
The lurking reason why thy soul is griev'd. 
The traitor s death affects thee more, 'tis plain. 
Than were all Judah's ranks in battle slain. 
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Do'st thus the efforts of our arms requite, 

Returning victors from the deadly fight P 

Ts this the seemly recompense thou It give 

To those who've risk'd their lives, hy which you live ? 

Thou do'st not then regard thy country's weal; 

Away the hanners to the city steal. 

As men derouted, from the battle flee. 

When close pursues the galling enemy; 
No day's rejoicing soothes the soldier's care. 
For grief and woe, and settled deep despair 
Possess thy soul. *'By Heaven's fair beaming light! 
Some comfort to the people speak, or night 
Dissolves brave Judah's host, an evil worse 
Hath ne'er pursued thee, or more deadly curse. 

* II. Samuel xix. 7. 
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David. 
Joab, ni 'tend thee, let reproaches cease> 
My soul now whispers words of inward peace. 



JOAB. 

Moreover, Israers tribes, their leader dead. 
Seek thee, their chosen, and their sovereign head: 
The whole assembled near the outer gate. 
Would learn thy will, and at thy pleasure vmt; 
Shall I command them ? 



David. 

Joab, let me roam 
An exiled wandVer from my native home ! 
Far from Ariel's palace let me stray. 
And from the Land of Judah hence away :-» 
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In foreign clime^ I chance may find relief 
To calm my soul, and palliate my grief: 
O'er Jordan's banks my mind may feel repose. 
And time, at length, may pacify my woes :— 
My spirit deeply sinks : — 1 cannot wield 
The sceptre, or in battle take the field ;^ 
Am • I then a king P 

[Enter a servant of the household. 



Israel's tribes, my lord, 
Assembling round the gate, with one accord. 
Would take thee to their land : their heads, now come. 
Proclaim thee king, in room of Absalom. 



David. 

I'll straight attend them: — Joab, Judah's throne 
I leave in thy command, and thine alone. — 
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Think me not graceless^ Joab, for my heart 
Would utter more than words could e'er impart: — 

The feelings of my soul I cannot tell. 
Or to the host, in person, bid farewell: — 
Thy brave companions in the battle strife. 
Who, for my sake, have hazarded their life. 
The highest praise deserve : my weakness hide : — 
A parent's feelings, Joab, ne'er deride: — 
Say not that I, from Judah*s land, am gone. 
To mourn my child's sad fate, my Absalon: — 
The starting tear forgive ? — a father's love. 
The world's wide empire reigns supreme above : — 
Fare ye well, Joab ; my native land, farewell ! 
" Peace be within thy walls !" lov'd Ariel ! !— 

So spake the king, and Joab's soul was mov'd 
At parting thus from one he fondly lov'd:— 
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A Stnusger — Passioo to Ins heart has flovn. 
And made his sool some tender leeiing ova^^ 
A tear, whidi nerer jtt he knew to shed 
When bearing hma the field the eoontkas A ^ ^ 
Now stands in either eje: — 'twas pain to 
The giant hero's teaiM sjrmpathj: — 



Meanwhile, the hands of Isnd s tribes, in 
ranks 

Slowly pnrsue their waj to Jordan's banks :«- 
The king attends them, bat his anxious mind 
Toms thonghtfol back to those he leaves behind: — 
Ariel's glad tow'rs setting to the riew. 
In his reflecting bosom pangs renew: — 
And, as the sun-beam fading in its light, 
Obscnres the turrets from his gazing sight. 
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He thus bespeaks : — '* Farewell to all I love ! 
Though, from thy embattled walls, I sadly rove. 

In grief, or cheerful mirth. 111 ne*er forget 
Thy sacred place, my souVs sweet, fond regret. — 
Or e er can fleeting time, in wildest range. 
My thoughts, my feelings, or affections change: 
For thee, my hands 111 early lift in pray r 
To Him above; to His especial care 
I now commend thee: — may His love outpour 
Its choicest blessings from its richest store : " — 



His faithful servants in the city stay. 
And mourn their master from the land away :- 

Each eye with sorrow weeps : — the flooding tear 
Bespeaks the loss of one most fondly dear: — 
The youitg, the old, the matron, and the maid. 
This pious tribute to his mem'ry paid : — 
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Yea, e'en the vet'ran, bred in battle fields. 
To th' muTersal lamentation yields: — 

. Oh, Ariel ! — tboult ne'er forget the day 
Thy victor ranks became foul sorrow's prey: — 
The tabret's merry pipe, the joyful sound 
Of music's voice, is hush'd the city round: — 
The mazy dance the footsteps cease to tread. 
For gloom and sadness o'er the people spread : — 
"When will the king return ? his glad'ning voice 
Can soothe the nation and her soul rejoice; — 
Will he, for ever, as a stranger leave 

\ This once bless'd land, in which all Judah grieve P — 
Will he no more display his livening face. 
Dispel the cloud which hangs o'er Judah*s race ? 
Has he, for ever, from our presence gone. 
Bewailing hence the fate of AbsalonP 
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Alas! the day when Israel banded stood 
Array'd in fight near Ephraim*s fatal wood.** 

Thus grief and mourning have the City clad^ 
And evVy heart is melancholy sad :-— 
* Some have their souls resigned to dark despair. 
To wasting sorrow and to cank'ring care . — 



Meantime, the king has journey *d on the road. 
And reach'd the precincts of his new abode: — 
What thoughts arise! — ^the exiled monarch fiees 
From Judah's land away, from peaceful ease; 

Not by his subjects forced, the people's will, 
Who evry duty in their love fulfil: — 
His sicken'd spirit and his soul-griev'd mind 
Seek for a solace they can never find 

* II. Samuel xix. 24. 
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In foreign land: — ^where'er his fancy mov*d^ 
It carried with it thoughts of him he lov*d: — 
Vain is the fond endeavour to evade 
Our grief J — nought can ^ avails external aid : — 
Time, in ohlivion, will our cares destroy. 
And turn our deepest mourning into joy. 
But, from the heggar to the princely throne, 
God can affliction heal, and God alone. 

In David's hreast these feelings soon arose. 
Religion's sweetest balm now soothes his woes:— 
" My son is dead ! — can I that son return. 
His body now entomh'd in fon'ral urn ?" 
Can I from death's firm bars recall the dead. 
Among the grave's dark records numbered? 
Can sorrow's grief, or agonizing pain 
Restore my lov'd child to these arms again? 
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Ne'er shall I behold him: — my hope, my trust, 
I rest in him wholl raise the mouldering dust:- 
LoRD, I thy pardon crave, forgive my sin^ 
Accept my contrite heart s best offering ! " 



These inward thoughts arouse his sinking frame, 
And, through the once sad bosom, peace proclaim 
His pensive mind, from apprehension free. 
Resumes its wonted pow'r, its energy: — 
A gleam of gladness lightens up the brow. 
And where was sadness, there is comfort now: 
So great a change is wrought in Judah's king. 
To cheerful hope from painful suffering. 



Relieved from direful woe which sore oppressed 
His heart full burden'd, and his aching breast: 
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His soul's soft feelings in their ardour bum. 
In fond desire for Judah's land's return : 
In hopeful joy his thoughts still dwell 
On those he left behind in Ariel: — 
And, can he longer from the city stay. 
His faithful people mourning him away! 
Can he in Judah's land, alone thus leave 
Those, who in anguish for his absence grieve ! 
His spirit wakes ;— his soul resolves ; — ^he sends 
In haste to Salem, and himself commends. 



David. 

Where are the sacred priests, whose service calls 
To God's high altar — to the temples walls! 
Have they, desponding, from the palace fled. 
Or, are they reckon'd *mong departed dead ? 
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Where are the priests^ the cheerful minstrels^ — 

where 
The pious Zadok and AbiatharP 
If still ye live, go to the people, speak I — 
And say, that he, whom thus ye fondly seek. 
Would fein return; — ^why are your hands thus slack 
In bringing Judah to his kingdom back ? 
Declare Amasa, leader of the host. 
The dread of Israel, and my nation's boast ; 
Tell him that he, for future time, shall lead 
The troops to battle in brave Joab's stead. 
Am I a stranger then, and not home-bom. 
That thus ye leave me, desolate, forlorn? 



The message sent ; the hearts of Judah bum 
With one accord, to speed their Bang's return : 
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Hope*s sparkling beam now glitters in the eye 
And drives away the cloud of misery. 
Oh, joyous change ! where grief and sadness reign'd. 
And evVy face was late with sorrow pain*d : 
Mirth now succeeds with cheerfulness and peace. 
And bids despair and woe from wailing cease. 
The King, with equal joy, the answer read. 
And news of his return was quickly spread; 
His friends rejoice : — his foes, with terror, pale. 
By conscious guilt oppress'd, now, fearfiil, quail. 
'Mongst them comes Gera's son, whose spiteful 

hate. 
No virtue's pow'r could e'er propitiate : 
His vice inherent from the parent stem,* 
Did David, in his blackest soid, condemn. 

* Saul. 
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«His deep-toned malice, and his hateful spleen. 

In sad affliction's hoar were clearly seen. 

In time of darkest gloom, he curs'd the King, 

And added ten-fold to his suffering. 

Oh ! 'twas coward-like, a dastard deed, 

T' insult his Monarch in his direst need. 

But now the prospects change, he gladly came 

To do his homage to his Sov'reign's name: 

He humhly craves:f—- " My perverse sin forgive, 

And grant thy servant, at thy will, to live." 



Abishai. 
Live! — didst thou 8ayP| thyself a living curse. 
Who dared thy righteous Sov'reign Lord asperse : 

* II. Samuel xvi. 6, 6, 7, 8, 13. 
f II. Samuel xix. 16, and following verses, t Ibid. xvi. 9. 
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Well I remember, by the bill be stood. 

His master there denounced '* a man of blood ! " 

In sorrow's scenes he heightened the distress. 

Heaping reproaches on his bitterness: 

The law awards thee,**^ thou shalt surely die, 

lliou cursed son of Gera, Shimei ! 

David. 

Hold, Abishai ! whisper not a breath 
Of legal vengeance : -— let the sound of death 
Be calmly hush'd: — let not the peoples voice 
Be tum'd to mourning, let them now rejoice. 
Am I not Israel's King? and will I slay 
f A guilty subject on my triumph day ? 
Shall I for evil, evil thus requite. 

And as a traitor, Gera's son indict ? 

' Exodus zzii. 28. f I. Rings ii. 8, 9. 
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^Did I not tell thee^ that the Lord had sent 
His curses to increase my punishment? 
The lesson which his malice taught^ I strove 
By pray'r and lasting, humhly to improve. 
Thus, hy misfortune school'd, I hetter learn, 
Tween good and ill more clearly to discern. 
To death he is not doom'd, his life I spare. 
By Heaven's most sacred name, I firmly sware! 



f Next came Mephihosheth, whose anxious mind 
To care and sorrow had his soul confin'd; 
"Mong those who mourn ia chief, he sorely wept. 
Or, had his weary eyelids soundly slept. 
Since Judah from the palace fied: though lame 
And weak, by pain oppressed, he cheerful came. 

* II. Samuel xvi. 10. f II. Samuel xix. 24. 
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His King he dearly lov'd; and on the day 
When he from Salem's city mov'd away. 
Himself resolv'd, where'er he went, to go. 
And share a portion of his Monarch's woe. 
His servant, thoughtless of his Master's care. 
Did not the mule on which he rode prepare. " 
By this misfortune was he doom'd to stay. 
And give his heart to sicken'd grief a prey. 



David to Mephibosheth. 
* Why didst not thou, my close companion, 

friend. 
Thy kind assistance to thy Master lend? 
When griev'd in spirit, and in soul perplex'd, 
By thy desertion he was douhly vex'd. 

* II. Samuel xix. 25. 
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Mephibosheth. 
* Ob ! should my mind endeavour to excuse ; 
My tongue its 'custom 'd office would refuse; 
My Father's house, before my Lord, were dead. 
Yet hast thou, on thy servant, blessing shed. 
I, of thy bounty, at thy table eat; 
Prank of thy cup ; — partaker of thy meat : 
To thy fair mercy I myself resign, 
Whate*er thy pleasure is, shall still be mine. 



David. 

fWhy talk*st thou thus? — I now have givn 

command 
That thou, and Ziba shall divide the land. 

* Ibid. xix. 26, and following, f II. Samuel xix. 29. 
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Mephibosheth. 
Nay^ nay, my Lord! let Ziba take the rale, 
I am not nurtured in ambition's school. 
Tis not for me bright Judah's crown to wear; — 
Thy dangers and thy woes 111 gladly share. 
All other feelings from my bosom cease. 
Since, to his home, my Lord returns in peace. 



* Barzillai next from Gilead came, 
A man whose wealth accorded with his fame; 
Tliough gone in years, he longed still to greet 
The King: — to throw himself at Davids feet; 
And ere o*er Jordan's banks his Sovereign pass'd. 
To bid farewell! and that farewell; — the last! — 

* II. Samuel six. 31. 
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Oh ! 'twas a sight soul-moving to behold 
The aged man: — the tear of sorrow roU'd 
His furrow'd cheek along: — his wrinkled brow^ 
Which Time's chill hand had withered, doubly 

now 
Uplifts its starting folds ; ^~ while either eye 
Suf!used, tells the sad tale of misery. 



David. 

Barzillai ! — here with rapture do I hail 

Thy presence; ^Friend! let not thy soul bewail: 

Away to Judah's land I now depart. 

With thy remembrance graven on my heart. 

When I, in "i^ Mahanaim's palace lay. 

And hope and solace then were far away, 

* n. Samuel xix. 32. 
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Thou, by thy cheerful aid didst joy restore. 
Creating pleasure where was pain before. 
Grieve not, my well-tried friend, need there is not 
That we should part; in Judah's peaceful spot 
With gladness 111 sustain thee: — "^thou and thine 
Shall freely live, partaking there of mine. 
My halls, my palace, and my sovVeign hand 
Are always ready, and at thy command. 
My kindest favour, and my people's love 
Attend thy steps wherever thou shalt rove. 
Soft gratitude is on my bosom laid, 
f The debt I owe, can never he repaid. 

' B ARZILLAI. 

The favours which my humble roof bestow 'd. 
To him who deign'd accept them, honour owed; 

* II. Samuel six. 33. f I. Kings ii. 7. 
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To him the deht is due: — Why should my Lord 

A duty thus repay with such reward? 

My life^ this day^ full fourscore years has seen^ 

And can I now judge good and ill between : 

And what I eat or drink is still the same,— - 

I can distinguish only by the name. 

Mine eyes are dim, I scarcely now can see. 

Or hear the voice of sweetest minstrelsy: 

Why should I burthen, then, my Lord, the 

King 
Accepting thus his gracious offering P 
My life, now dwindling to the shortest span. 
Has pass'd beyond th' allotted time of man. 
* Let me return, and in Rogelim die. 
And by my father and my mother lie :— 

* II. Samuel, xix. 37. 
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Thy servant Chimham, with my Lord will go. 
And whatsoe'er thy favour shall bestow. 
Hell, glad, receive: — I can commend his zeal 
In service to his King's and country's weal. 



David. 

"^Chimham to Salem I with pleasure take. 
And there reward for Barzillai's sake: 
Then David kiss'd, his blessing gave : — farewell ! 
Rang on the old man's ears a funral knell. 



O'er Jordan's banks the King, now safely come, 
Pursues his journey to his native home. 
His holy mind, by deep reflection bent. 
Views the result of his late banishment; 

* 11. Samuel, xix. 38, 3d. 
H 
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His soul was ever ready to improve 
And turn affliction to his Maker's love. 
What! if in hour of agonizing pain. 
His much-lov*d son he wish'd alive again : 
What ! if his spirit had receiv*d a hlow. 
Which laid his righteous soul in terror low; 
He did not hence renounce his faith in God, 
Whose hand, correcting, shook the heavy rod : 
[t taught him this— -that human nature, weak, 
A. Power supreme, divine, should ever seek, — 
That on himself, he ne'er could firmly stay. 
Or drive dark sorrow from his hrow away. 
The King had fairly valued things below; 
A life composed of sorrow, pain, and woe. 
Where'er he crossed the path, they near him went. 
And dragged their lengthen'd train of punishment. 
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'^ To trouble man is bom^ as sparks will fly 
In upward course directed, to the sky." 
This truth the King by painful trial knew; 
Him did the world, in malice dire, pursue 
With deadly ill; its foul envenom 'd spite 
In bitter vengeance did his griefs requite. 
His private sorrows, and his public care 
Would make the heart of stoutest man despair. 
Unless in God secure; to* him he cried 
In time of need — ^by Mercy was replied — 



Oh ! may I soon, (he prays) behold again 
Fair Salem's tow'rs, where peace and virtue reign. 
Oh! may my longing eyes their vision fill 
With sight of that e'er blessed spot, where still 

* Psalm XXX. 1)2, 3, 4, 5. 
h2 
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The Lord in glory shines ! and^ on the cloudy 

His chariot wheels his fame declares aloud. 

My feet. Oh Zion! come and hend, in prayer. 

The knee to Him who leaves his blessing there ; 

Oh ! may he deign his servant's voice to hear. 

And in sweet Merc3^'s softest robe appear. 

Thus David pray'd; — ^his pious feelings rose 

In adoration high :— -his thoughts dispose 

To calm content, his soul : each moment brings 

Its promis'd joy, and ends his sufferings. 

For lo! far distant to the view arise 

The walls of Salem, lifting to the skies 

Their tow 'ring head ; the sporting sun-beams play. 

And gild the turrets with their golden ray. 

Enlivening sight! the King enraptur'd, hails 

The cheerful prospect, and his soul regales. 
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Thrice peaceful spot ! in heav'ns high favour bless'd ! 
My love, my pride, my boast, my future rest! 
At home my solace, and in exile far. 
My mind still hails thee as her morning star. 
May thy soft splendour yet more brightly shine. 
Thou pleasing Prototype* of love divine. 

The minstrel sounds now float upon my ears. 
And he who leads the dance in glee appears; 
Hasten, with speed, these sluggish steps along. 
That I may quickly join the festive throng. 

When near approach 'd, the tribes in strife engag'd 
And war of words between them fiercely rag'd: 
Each for their King the Monarch claim 'd, and each 
By anger mov'd, the other did impeach. 
* The Exemplar of the Heavenly Jerusalem. 

Hd 
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Their right in numbers Israel's tribes proclaim; 
While Judah rests her title on the Name. 
How chang'd are they^ who lately took the field. 
And in the deadly plain to arms appeaFd : 
Such love possessed, ere Ephraim's battle won. 
They had their King, retain'd; and he, his Son. 
The people's madness on that fatal day. 
Drove reason headlong from her realm away : 
With blinded fury they to conflict rush. 
Their zeal, bright burning, Judah's sway to crush. 
Oh ! could they now to life again restore 
The scenes which they, in penitence, deplore; 
Could they collect the scatter'd blood which, shed 
Near Ephraim*s wood, made Israel widowed. 
Could they the hour recall, when daring pride 
Urg*d them their monarch s empire to deride; 
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And as their leader choose the son he lov'd. 
By ties of nature and affection prov*d:— 
Oh! could they now atone their guilty deed. 
And restitution make for discord's seed; 
Which, sown among the Trihes, in strength, arose. 
And fiird " the land of promise " with her woes ; 
But nought avails their will — the time is passed. 
The season's gone — the fatal die is cast. 

Against his name what retrihution stands. 
Who in his brother's blood imbru'd his hands ! 
Who, first by malice, and by envy fir'd. 
His brother's life a sacrifice desir'd; 
A sad example to the race of man. 
Who freely follow up foul murder's plan; 
And to avenge their wounded pride, their hate. 
Their thirst with human victims satiate. 
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Thus peace and love before ambition flee^ 

Which drives away all kindly sympathy; 

Man, for his fellow man no pity feels. 

His heart with malice 'gainst his brother steels. 

Such vengeful hate did Israel's bosom sway. 

And anger to their * brother Tribes display; 

When, fury leading, they could rashly doom 

Their once companions to the dreary tomb ; 

Now they, their madden'd error see, (though late). 

And try their sov'reign to conciliate: — 

Their voice, high sounding, they with ardour raise 

To Judah's honour, and to David's praise: — 

Their heart with zeal toward the monarch burns. 

And love and anger each succeeds by turns; 

* Of Judah and Benjamin, the other ten tribes had joined 
aj;ainst them. 



STRIFE BETWEEN THE TRIBES. 81 

Love to the monarch, and the nation's pride. 
Anger for those who would the king divide:— 



The contest now with fierceness they maintain. 
While David strives to soothe their rage in vain ; 
" Shall Judah's men, in cunning vers'd, hetray 
Our King, and hear him to their laud awayp 
Shall they, whose right is small in David s throne. 
In Salem's palace claim him for their own P 
What is the numher of their army's host. 
That they themselves against the *Ten should hoast P 
Far does our portion Judah s trihe excel. 
Who in their border's narrow limit dwell; 
While our dominions far and near extend. 
Where ends the land, there our possessions end." 

• The Ten Tribes. 
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Our right in David^ Judah then replies. 
Not in our numhers but our portion lies: 
The King to us by blood is near allied. 
And this all other claims hath now defied. 
Why then thus angry, why does jealous spite 
Such hostile feeling gainst our tribe excite ? 
Why then your anger thus by fury toss*d? 
*Have we partaken at the royal cost; 
Or hath the King on Judah's tribe e*er spent 
A gift ? that thus in malice ye resent. 
The King is ours, by nation and by birth. 
We know his virtues, and esteem his worth. 
Hence, in glad triumph we, to Salem, bring. 
And here proclaim him as our lawful King! 



II. Samuel xix. 42. 
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These rights of Judah, bitter rage provoke 
In Israel's breast: — their chiefs and leaders spoke 
In words envenom'd with a deadly spleen. 
Which, in their gesture, clearly might be seen. 



Where then will end this fix'd malicious hate. 

Or what their malice will propitiate ? 

* Some evil spirit, ready at the call, 

t 

With haste, will steps prepare for Judah's fall; 

To Israels ranks another chief will come. 

And there succeed in room of Absalom. 

Ill fated people, to their vice, a prey. 

And held in chains by wild ambition's sway. 

Will discontentment in your bosom grow. 

And will ye ne'er the ways of virtue know^* 

• II. Samuel xx. 1, 2, & 6. 
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Still, unrelenting^ does your hate pursue^ 
And war's dread horrors in the land renew P 
Hateful and hating, ye, your God, defy. 
And hurry headlong to your destiny: 
•His vengeance now, with overwhelming might. 
Shall drive thee hence, for ever, from his sight. 



Again the trihes revolt, and Sheha leads, 
*' A man of Belial," as their chief, succeeds; 
" Sound the shrill trumpet, let the people hence. 
In Judah, we have no inheritance!" 
Each, hast'ning to his tent, their leader own; 
And David enters with his trihe alone. 

* II. Kings, xvii. 6. 
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THE ADVENT. 



F(Hr he oomeUi ! far be cometih t— Fsalm xcti. 13. 



He comes ! he comes ! the trump its warning sounds, 
O'er earth's wide surface peal the wakening notes; 
Beyond the limits of the farther hounds 

The echo's loud response in thrilling accent floats. 
Rouse from the dead thou sleeping there, 
To joy, or sorrow's *hlack despair! 

He comes!— he comes!! 



• Epistle of Jude, verse 13. 
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To caTenu' utmost creek the message flies. 

The foam of ocean parting to its wing;— 
To sommon him whose body buried lies 
Beneath the ware's blue-mantled covering; — 
All must arise from soundest sleep. 
Though sunk in sea's unfathom'd deep. 

He comes 1 — he comes I! 



No ear can close against the trumpet's call. 

The slnmb'ring ashes must to life awake : 
The sleeping world is sommon'd, and we all 
Arise, and of another state partake. 
Oh ! what a piercing sound, how dread I 
Which reaches thus th' unconscious dead. 

He comes ! -—he comes ! ! 
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But, see! on yonder cload the Judge appears 

In majesty array 'd: his dazzHng heam 
Inspires the gnilty soul with deadly fears, 

Ahsorhs the joys of hope's once shining gleam:—- 
Do I then, dread my Judge to meet. 
Or dare I view- the judgment seat P 

He comes!— -he comes!! 



His day of coming who, securely stays. 

Among the sons of men, a countless throng? 
What pallid terror, what alarm hetrays 
The trembling soul, as sounds the voice along ! 
Arouse! arouse to beams of light. 
Why dost thou fear thy Maker's sight? 

He comes ! — he comes ! ! 
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Lo ! the wan face with blushing sorrow bums. 
The heart's remembrance fills ^the mind with pain; 

While latent sin with wonted force returns 
On coming now to second life again. 

Oh ! had I angels' wings, to fly. 
And be at rest, in farther sky. 

He comes ! — he comes ! ! 

But why, my soul, does fear thy spirit move? 

While earth is swept by desolation's flood; 
Thy hope is resting on eternal love. 
And on the merits of redeeming blood. 
For God, in mercy, ever true. 
Will be thy Judge, and Saviour too. 

Who comes!— who comes!! 
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INTRODUCTION. 



This portion of the Bible History shows the immu- 
tability of the Almighty counsel, in the Line which 
was fore-ordained for the redemption of man. The 
Throne of Judah was attacked by foreign and 
domestic enemies, yet without avail, either in de- 
stroying its foundation, or diverting the succession 
through which it was determined that the heavenly 
Messiah should appear. 

No argument could more ftdly demonstrate a 
superintending Providence in the cause of Salva- 
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tion, than the many signal triumphs which, against 
human probability, were effected for the people of 
Judah, and by which the monarchy was at length 
established in the hands of Solomon. We witness, 
moreover, the tribes of Judah and Israel afflicted and 
distressed by pestilence, famine, and the sword, yet, 
notwithstanding all their trials, notwithstanding all 
their miseries, they rise to the highest eminence, and 
although few in number, are able to overcome all who 
rise up against them. Well, therefore, might David 
say, " I will not trust in my bow, it is not my 
sword that shall help me." If we examine and 
inquire into the condition and the situation of the 
Jewish people in this portion of their history, ha- 
rassed by internal and external foes, threatened by 
destruction from various quarters, and always mira- 
culously preserved, we shall want nothing farther to 
convince us, not only that they were the people 
of God, but that they were set apart by special 
design, and for the most exalted purposes. This 
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design and these purposes were the introduction of 
a Dispensation, by which they and all mankind 
were to be saved, viz. that of Jesus Christ; for 
in every instance we can trace the parallel be- 
tween the two histories of the Jewish and the 
Christian Churches, and show clearly enough that the 
one is merely the shadow of the other; the former 
prefiguring, in minutest detail, the trials which should 
be attendant upon the first establishment of Chris- 
tianity, and the persecutions which should unceas^ 
ingly follow after it had been established. 

This history has been written for our instruction, 
"upon whom the ends of the world are come;" 
and most certainly the events are well calculated 
to teach us to "hold fast the profession of our 
faith without wavering," for despite of every op- 
position, the cause of David prospered under the 
Almighty Government, nor did "the sceptre depart 
from Judah, nor a Law^ver from between his feet. 
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until Shiloh came." This was the fulfibnent of 
the Jewish Dispensation. It may appear to some, 
perhaps, that the apparatus which was employed 
in the work of Redemption is complex, and might 
have been simplified, so as to answer every inten- 
tion. To such the Jewish Dispensation will appear 
unnecessary; but when it is remembered that by- 
faith only men can be saved — when it is recollected 
that religion, abstractedly considered^ is solely a 
matter of faith — it will then be seen, not only that 
the previous dispensation was not useless, but that 
it was positively necessary for the corroboration of 
the grand testimony, viz. that the Christian religion, 
which was to be based upon it, was really the 
work of God. Hence the types, the figures, and 
ceremonies displayed upon various occasions, as 
recorded in the Ancient Testament, are to be 
considered simply as illustrations of those occur- 
rences which should principally take place under 
the more perfect Testament of Christ. 
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It is one of my designs, in the present work, 
to mark especially this connection between the two 
Dispensations, a forcible example of which is given 
in the reply of David to Araunah, the Jebusite, 
when about to purchase the threshing-floor, and to 
make a peace-ofFering to the Lord his God.* In 
a word, it is intended to be shown throughout, that 
the Jewish Dispensation is subservient to the Chris- 
tian. 

As regards the moral of this portion of the history, 
it is fraught with the most wholesome instruction. It 
teacheth us, in the character of David, that the most 
upright among us will fall the moment we distrust 
our God; deprived of his superintending care, it 
shows us our weakness, and hence we learn the 
necessity of relying, at all times, and on all occa- 
sions, upon Him "who ruleth over all." It en- 
courageth us under no circumstances to despair, 

• Page 78, line 13. ; page 79, 1. 1, 3, 4. 

a 
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whatever may be our dread or alarm from the threat- 
ening position of the world ; for though man may be 
paramount for a time, the Almighty will triumph for 
ever. In the character of Joab, we see the danger of 
surrendering the rein of our moral government to 
lawless passion, and we must lament that, brave as 
a soldier, and devotedly attached to his sovereign, 
he should have brought down, by the crime of mur- 
der, the just indignation of that sovereign. 

The characters of Sheba and Adonijah show the 
danger of resisting "the powers that be," and the 
consequent penalty attached to such resistance. 

It being my intention to represent as faithfully as 
possible the characters in the Sacred History, neither 
adding to their virtues nor diminishing their crimes, 
I am not at liberty to indulge in imagination beyond 
truth in its most scrupulous strictness; it is no part 
of my plan, even if I had the ability, "to exhaust 
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old worlds, and then imagine new 5" but my desire 
is to be directed by the true spirit of the Bible, and 
thus to illustrate those scenes which are so interesting, 
and likewise so closely connected with the everlasting 
well-being of man. 



36, Dorset Place, Regent* s Park, 
July, 1836. 
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THE REVOLT OF SHEBA 



Among the base passions which infest the soul^ 
Which reason conquer, and defy controul. 
Is vain ambition. Ever on the wing. 
It floats aloft in wild imagining. 
Far from the reach of right its pinion flies. 
Its eye, like eagle's, pointing to the skies ; 
Plumes its proud crest, erects its towering head. 
And tempts the realm which Angels dare not tread. 
Where e'er deceitful hope by promise leads 
"^ Redoubled zeal her swiftened footstep speeds, 

B2 
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Its darling aim in view, with rapid pace 
High bounding, and i' th' impious race 
O'errunning justice* laws, it sweeps along. 

Destruction's fuiy bringing up the throng. 
The mother's grief, the parent's anguish'd pain. 

Plead for their ofi&pring, but implore in vain. 

In vain the tears from burning eye-balls fiow. 

The piteous cry — in vain the wail of woe. 

No prayers divert, nor can entreaty stay 

The fiery course of wild ambition's way. 

O'er mountain's height it soars, through deepest sea. 

Where'er its path, a train of misery. 

Ambition's war is dread! — More dreadful far 

When yoked the cruel steeds of civil war. 

Blind in its fury, restless in its rage. 

No sense enlightens, nor can time assuage. 
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This recreant spirit, i"agiiig in the breast 
Of Bichri's son, again the Tribe * oppress'd. 
No peace in Israel's land: — or ere the sound 
Of war is stilly hush'd, the reeking ground. 
Fresh moisten 'd with domestic blood, again 
Prepares to take within its grasp the slain : 
Vain is ambition: vain are Number's laws 
When sinful man defies his Maker's cause ; 
When pride, presumption, and the guilty host 
Of the base passions reai* their head, and boast 
'Gainst Heaven's decrees, how vain the impious sconi 
Of man, from dust and ashes frailly bom ! 
The God who rules above, whose sceptre reigns 
Triumphant, yet in mercy fondly deigns 



• Viz. of Judah. 
B3 
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To visit realms below: — yes! — he who guides 
Man's moral destiny, whose power derides 
Man's vain ambitious views, his "holy arm. 
Bared" in the righteous war, inspires alarm; 
Swift to the rescue he with speed descends. 
Smites the base scoffer, and his cause defends. 

In Sheba's guilty soul dismay and fear. 
With terror's pallid host, in strength appear. 
His lofty spirit and presumptuous pride 
Which honour's law, in baseness, had defied, 
Now fall degraded from ambition's height — 
The pinnacle fix)m whence, in soaring flight. 
He hoped possession of the Tribes to gain. 
And o'er the land with sceptred sway to reign. 
Not doom'd while fighting in the field to die; 
As those who, brave contend, with honours lie; 
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But like a coward, to his King untrue. 
Or ere the blast of war the clarion blew. 
He flies for refiige to Beth-Maachah' * walls. 
Where by a woman's hand the traitor falls. 



The King, whose mind distress'd, can ne'er repose 
From private sorrow or from public woes. 

Again with eager march pursues the band 
Which late with blood o'erflow'd fair Judah's land. 
Amasa, summon'd to the lead, delays 
His Sovereign's order, nor his word obeys. 

Unlike the leaderf by the King displaced, 
Whom every trait of martial honour graced, 
He fix)m his duty shrank, or tamely swerved, 
By treason moved, or cowardice unnerved. 

• Abel. t Joab. First Series, p. 62. 1. 7. 
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David to Abishai. 

Haste Abishai ! — for this Bichri's son 
More danger threatens than did Absalon, 
Take thou the army's strength and swift pursue^ 
Lest fenced cities hide him from our view. 



The Captain, ready at his Sovereign's will. 
Hastens with speed his duty to fulfil, 
Brave.Joab's men, with buckler, arm'd, and shield. 
Attend him, pressing onward to the field; — 
And Joab too was there, the deadly foe 
Of Judah's Chief,* who erst dissolv*d with woe 
His haughty spirit: — jealousy and pride 
O'er the mild passions in their triumph ride, 

* Amasa- 
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And vengeancei roaring like a torrent's flood. 

Sweeps through the darkened soul its cry of blood. 

Oh! — 'tis a passion and a lawless rage. 

Which jealousy inscribes on nature's page — 

Which on her leaf in characters we trace 

So legible, that ne'er can we efface 

Their deep impress: — yet guilty is the soul 

That strives not by reason's power to controul 

His passion's impulse, when he suffers wrong. 

And "vengeance' * leave where vengeance rights belong." 



As now the Gibeon' stone the army nears, 
Amasa, leader of the host, appears ; 
The foremost rank, precedes: — but Joab, griev'd 

By wounded feelings, as he thus perceiv'd 

* Romans xii. 19. 
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His rival, summon'd to his spirit high 
The artful fiend of foulest treachery. 
A deep disgrace shall on his 'scutcheon hlend 
Who thus saluted^ by the style of friend,* 
His foe: — while, at his side concealed, he drew 
The fatal weapon^ and his Chieftain slew: — 
Nor will the King forgive ;f' — the dire record . 
Is registered above: — the sacred word J 
Decrees its horroi*s on the assassin's doom. 
Nor rest his ashes in the silent tomb. 
Not to the grave in peace shall he descend. 
For they who 'gainst kind nature's laws offend. 



* The same kind of salutation is used by the traitorous Judas 
in the betraying of thie Saviour : — " And forthwith he came to Jesus 
and said, Hail, Master; and kissed him:" Matt. xxvi. 49. 

t I Kings ii. 5. | Exodus xxi. 12. 



THE REVOLT OF SHEBA. 27 

Offend great nature's God, whose vengeance, dread. 
Pours out its vial of wrath o'er murder s head. 



The army's force, by private malice stay'd. 
Its onward movement for a space delay 'd: — 
Their Chief, Amasa, now by treachery slain. 
As leader Joab they proclaim again. 
All, with a cheerful step, resume their post. 
And march to Abel's walls, a countless host; 
The vault of heaven resounding to the ring 
Of shouts- for Joab, and for Judah's King. 



Within the walls the traitor, safely pent. 
Awaits the just award of punishment. 
With zealous fury the assailants ply 
Their battering force — with energy apply 



2d THE REVOLT OF 8HEBA. 

The wonted means to bring within their reach 

The lawless enemy: — and now a breach 

Shines through the outward walls^ which^ tott'ring/ stand 

A ready conquest to the victor's hand; 

But lo ! the voice of peace^ replies within, 

Hush'd is the note of war's tumultuous din. 



The Wise Woman of Abel. 
Oh! where is Joab? — where is he, whose arm 
Directs the 'seiging force P Whose dread alarm 
'Mong foreign foes promotes a quailing fear. 
While traitors trembling at his name appear. 
Oh, where is Joab! — to the Captain send. 
And let destruction have a timely end. 



* Deuteronomy xx. 10. 11. 
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Art thou Joab ? 

JOAB. 

The same. 



The Wise Woman. 

Ah ! why destroy ? 
And why war's engine 'gainst our walls employ. 
In times of old the law* its promise gave 
Of succour, to protect, defend, to save 
The peaceful: — why wilt level to the ground 
Our walls, and desolation cast around? 
Let now thine hand from farther mischief cease, 
I here extend the olive branch of peace : — 
And let thy troops from blood-shed horrors stay. 
And march thy avenging host far hence away. 

* Deuteronomy zx. 10. 
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Where is thy warrant, and on what pretence 
Wouldst swallow up the Lords inheritance? 



JOAB. 

Far be it I should harass or annoy. 
Much less in peace a city s walls destroy. 
Not so the matter:* — but one Sheba, taught 
By Belial' art, hath in the kingdom wrought 
Sedition 'gainst our righteous Sovereign's cause; 
Declaring war upon the nation's laws. 
The traitor, coward and abandon'd, hides 
Within the walls of Abel, and confides 
His hopes in weakness; — trusting hence to save. 
By woman's prayers, his spirit fi'om the grave. 

• II Samuel XX. 21. 
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All terms of pardon will our anus reject^ 
While rights of war we cheerfully respect ; 
Peace to the city!*— but no peace for him, 
The son of Bichri, of Mount Ephraim. 
Fear not! — nor for your homes> nor houses fear. 
Nor for your daughters shed the bitter tear. 
Oh I 'tis the soldier's pride to guard, his scorn 
T' insult the captives in their fate forlorn. 
Far greater claim hath woman on his care. 
Whose feebler frame and helplessness declare 

Protection's need: — far be it to oppress. 
Or by force superior to distress 
The peaceful inmates: — still the public weal 
Commands a duty, which I straight reveal. 

• Deuteronomy zx. 10. 
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Long hath our land, the scene of civil war, 
Witness'd destruction both anear and far. 
The blood, which lately flow'd a deluge' swell. 
Our loss can best declare, our suffering tell. 
Scarcely is now the fatal conflict done 
Which cost the life of wayward Absalon, 
(This loss the King had overwhelm'd with grief,* 
From which he sought in foreign land relief). 
When now again another leader aims 
At sov'reign power, and himself proclaims. 
Surrender Sheba! — from the city's wall 
Shall sharply sound the trumpet of recall. 

• First Series, p. 52 and following. 
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The Wise Woman. 

I am a Mother* here, whose faithful zeal 
Towards my lawful King will ne'er conceal 
The foe of Judah's land: — my voice and sway. 
The men of Abel in their pride obey. 
True to their King, and jealous of their laws. 
No bribe can tempt them to the traitor's cause. 
With ready mind I hear thy glad request. 
And promptly tend my gracious Lord's behest. 
With speed I hasten, and where e'er he lies, 
Found in rebellion, there the rebel dies. 



In purpose fix'd, resolved that Sheba's life 

Should forfeit pay, and pacify the strife, 

* In the same sense as that in which Deborah applies the term. 

Judges V. 7. /' Until that I, Dehorah, arose, that I arose a Mother 

in Israel." See also Isaiah xlix. 23. 

C3 



34 THE REVOLT OF SHEBA. 

By wise decree, * the people summon'd round. 
She thus bespeaks in eloquence profound. 



The Wise Woman. 

Our city walls, which time can ne'er decay. 
In their foundations shake, and fall away. 
Destruction's arm her dreaded vengeance plies. 
And horror's ill her terror multiplies. 
Shall Israel's land, the favour'd of the Lord, 
Be doom'd to perish by th* avenging sword, 
Shall civil war with blood o'erflow the plain. 
And strew the groimd with ashes of the slain. 
While brother meets his brother in the field. 
Till nature's law her ruling sceptre yield ? 

* II Samuel xx. 22. 
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Against the other each by fiercest hate 

Impell'd, will render Israel desolate. 

Oh ! 'tis full time that civil war should cease. 

And spears become the implements of peace. 

Let love, united in its strength, oppose 

With force, and crush the power of Judah s foes. 

Fair Abel's gates are open to receive 

The poor afflicted: — we their wants relieve: 

But ne'er within our walls shall treason flee 

For refuge: — Shall they cloaJc conspiracy? 

The guilt of Sheba's crime, which basely plann'd. 

Spreads its rebellion through the nation's land. 

Now falls on us, and we, for Sheba's lust. 

Ruin behold; — our city in the dust. 

His hiding place then quickly find, and bring 

Him forth to judgment and to suffering. 
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Thus did the woman by her wise address. 
Base Sheba's crime in horrors terms express. 
With willing zeal they haste the city round. 
And, in his place conceal'd, the traitor found; 
To judgment drag him, while his guilty mind 
Forebodes the vengeance which awaits behind. 

[ They lead in Sheha, 



The Wise Woman to Sheba. 

Thine hand* alone this city doth betray. 
Thy blood alone war's fury can allay : — 
Alone thy head procures redemption's price. 
Alone thy life th* atoning sacrifice. 
Ills are our parent fate, but those the worst 
Where crime of <me a nation hath accurs'd. 

* Samuel xx. 21. 
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The peace of Israel hath thy pride disturb'd. 
Restless in passion, nor by reason curb'd. 
And on our city vile suspicion cast. 



Thy doom awaits thee. 



Sheba. 
Death's * bitterness is pass'd. 



Thus treason fell, thus perished in his sin 
The foe of Judah and of Benjamin. 
High o'er the wall the traitor's head they threw. 
And Joab, soothed, from Abel's wall withdrew. 



* I Samuel xv. 32. 
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In Israel's land, domestic foes subdued; — 
Their strength from labour aad fatigue renew'd. 
Visions of ease around their temples spread. 
They dream as those who fields of fancy tread. 

Joy's bright contentment lends her airy wings, 
And fills the soul with hope's imaginings. 

Far firom their side they drive the fear of ill. 
Nor can alarm the breast with horror thrill. 
Far hence away all thought of danger lies 
The bosom heaving with its ecstasies. 

D 
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Fond nature, smiling, promises to bless 
With peace, with comfort, and with happiness. 
A trimnph short: — no rest for Jacob's race. 
When done the war, gamit famine shew'd her face. 



Famine's pale horrors on the waning cheek. 
Throughout the land, her ravages bespeak. 
The sunken eye, the voice which faintly moans. 
Which sighs, and utters forth its prayer in groans. 
Pronounce the sufferings which attendant wait. 
To render Israel's land a waste, — and desolate. 
Nor did the time remit, but year* by year. 
With force increas'd, the famine did appear: — 
Disease and sickness their ingredients throw. 
And brim the cup of sorrow's noisome woe. 

II Samuel xxi. 1, 
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Oh! 'tis a bitter draughty when forced to drain 
The dregs of misery, wretchedness, and pain : — 
When all around in dreary aspect lies. 
And from om* fainting soul sweet solace flies: — 
Helpless and hopeless in the world below. 
From those who would assist but cannot now. 
Ah! — "whither shall we go," Ah! whither turn, 
When those who once rejoic'd, in weeping, moum^ 

When friends no longer can their succour bear. 

Who else with willing mind our griefs would share. 

But cannot: — Ah! whither shall we flee. 

If not, oh God ! to mercy and to thee ? 

Thou, Lord 1 art ever ready to receive 

Our heart's repentance, and our woes relieve, 

Though slow to punish, still in judgment sure. 

Thrice bless'd are they who can thy love secure. 
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The King, with pious glow his feelings fired. 
By prayer and &sting of the Lord enquired : 
With ashes sprinkled, does his soul repent 
The dreadful havoc hy destruction sent. 
Sackcloth its s3rmhol of contrition lends. 
And 'fore the throne of grace his spirit hends. 

David. 
Thou God of mercy, and- of truth and light. 
Whose sway o'er worlds extends, whose awful might. 
Through the hewildered soul, with pow'r displays 
Vengeance terrible, and by fear dismays — 

Low, 'fore thy footstool, on our knees we fall. 
For thy redeeming help our voices call : — 
Descend, O Lord, and timely aid afford. 
That we may live, and live to bless thy word. 
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Thy chosen race now perish and decline^ 
Which thou hast dignified by name of " thine ;" 
By &mine wasted, we consume, decay. 
And sink, like shadows, at the eve away. 

O Lord ! our sins this chastisement deserved. 
For firom thy pathways have our footsteps swerv'd: — 
Of thy great goodness have we careless been. 
And walk'd, unheeding, in the ways of sin. 

O Lord! — forgive: — salvations arm extend. 
O'er our affliction let thy mercy bend. 
Bid now the Angel which destroys, to stand> 
And joy once more abounds in Judah's land. 

Our sins are many, but for which, alas! — 
Does this destiiiction through the nation pass P 
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Declare O Lord ! in pity's name^ declare. 
And thine heritage, in compassion, spare. , 

What can I offer, and wherewith appease P 
A bullock or a ram? — O no! not these; — 
A spirit broken, a heart contrite, I bring. 
This is, O Lord! thy choicest offering. 

Thus pray'd the King : — his soul, with earnest zeal 
Consumed, deplores the suffering commonweal; 
In spirit fervent he his God addressed. 
His wants, his wishes, and his woes express'd: 
The Lord, whose ear was open to his cry. 
Thus kindly deign'd in mercy to reply: — 

The blood of Gibeon dyes with guilty stains. 
And curses Saul, and on the land remains: 
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The sin is deadly*— for by me they sware 
The lives of Gibeon's men in peace to spare. 
The vow they firmly made, but when they spake. 
The oath they swear they treacherously break; 
The blood of Gibeon calls, the murdered dead 
Atonement ask for blood unjustly shed. 

The King, by solemn awe subdued, dismay 'd. 
His Maker's voice with cheerfulness obey'd; 
And Judah's famine, in its causes known. 
He promptly hastens to appease, atone. 
The men of Gibeon at his call attend. 
With ready homage to the Sovereign bend; 
Their will he straightly asks, on whose demand 
Depends the stay of famine in the land. 

* Joshua ix. 19, 20. 
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Will silver, gold, or money's costly weight 
Avert the doom which threatens Judah's state ^ 
Will all the wealth which Arah*s coasts unfold 
Drive off destruction which his eyes behold P 
The price is small: — 'twere little sum to give. 
When by the proffer'd gift a nation live. 
Run to the desert, and inquiring, try 
If hoards of wealth can e'en a morsel buy; 
What worth has money when the former rain 
And latter showers do not the ground sustain P 
When the parch'd soil no genial harvest yields 
For blight and mildew overspread the fields; 
When the green locust, and the mighty host 
Of God's dread army overrun the coast ; 
When not an ear is seen, nor blade, nor grass. 
As through the land We desolately pass. 
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No voices cheer^ no sounds melodious ring^ 
The valleys^ bared of com^ no longer sing; 
Deprived of solace from our Maker's care^ 
Tis then we feel our weakness in despair: 
Yet these are judgments, and by them we know 
The direful change from happiness to woe. 

David 
TO THE Men of Gibeon. 
Declare your pleasure and your will express. 
That we may change this scene of wretchedness ; 
By what atonement can we favour gain. 
And plenty's purchase through the land obtain ^ 

The Men of Gibeon. 
The law's decree is clearly understood. 
For life we life demand, and blood for blood: 
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'Tis not silver^ nor is it gold we need^ 
No pow*r of wealth can expiate the deed ; 
Deliver those by whom our people died^ 
And wrath of Gibeon's men is pacified. 

At their request the King, as offering, gave 
The sons of Saul, his city's life to save; 
But can he give, or can he e'er betray 
The son of Jonathan ?*—* The thought away 
Far hence he banished. The oath he made. 
As witness'd Heav'n, most solemnly forbade* 
The sons of Rizpah hath he doom'd to fall, 
And those of Michal of the race of SauL 
Behold them there! the monument reviles — 
The stain of blood a nation's hand defiles. 

* I Samuel xviii. 3. 
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The widow'd Rizpah* o'er her children shed 

Devoted tears, and waiFd her offspring dead: 

By night and day her soul refuses rest. 
Her heart hy sorrows and affliction press'd; 

By day or night no peace her spirit knows. 

Her mind distracted by parental woes. 

With pious zeal incessantly she wards. 

And from the birds and beasts their bodies guards. 

Oh ! 'twas a pleasing painful sight to see 

This fond devotion of affection's piety. 

Thus by atonement did the famine cease. 
And Judah's land once more returns to peace ; 
But short repose: — the sound of war again 
Pours its shrill note throughout Philistia's plain. 

* II Samuel xxi. 10. 
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At Gob and Gath* the force of anns they tiy. 
And Davids host in pride of strength defy; 
With giant might they tempt the battle field, 
Resolv'd tb conquer, or in death to yield. 
But not in human pow*r does conquest lay. 
Not to the valiant the victor's day. 
Lo! Judah's King,f in weakliness of youth. 
Defied proud Goliath, in his Maker's truth; 
That mighty giant, whom the army view'd. 
With terror paralyzed, as he pursued: 
Not with a sword, nor yet with bumiah'd spear. 
Would he before the man of strength appear. 
But with a sling, and fix>m the brook a stone. 
Cast by the arm of youth, and feebly thrown. 



• II Samuel xxi. 18, 19. f I Samuel xvii. 45—^1. 
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Swift on its mission of destruction flies, 

And opes the wound by which the Monster dies. 

God's arm directs and strikes the &tal blow 

Which laid the Giant in his boasting low> 

A morale teachings which can never fail. 

Nought can means human Against divine avail. 

Alike his dreaded race await their doom, "^ 
And one by one, the victims of the tomb. 
They dark descend; their name from earth effaced, 
For ever blotted out — through them is traced 
The truth of God in fighting for the just. 
Their cause defending who to his judgments trust; 
The whole have perish'd — those which last remain, 
By David's arm and Judah's men are slain. 

* II Samuel xxi. 22. 
E 



54 THE FAMINE. 

To Salem's city Israel's host returns. 
The heart of each with cheerful triumph bums. 
And while around with joy the valleys r'.ng. 
Devout thanksgivings occupy the King. 

Thanksgiving of David. 
Oh, God ! my Saviour and my fortress * high. 
My tower, my refuge safe from dangers nigh; 
When waves of death, uplifting, compass round. 
And sorrows deadly with their pangs abound. 
Thou, Lord, in pity, didst relieve my woes. 
When to thy temple my petitions rose. 

Hallelujah ! 

Thy power, O Lord ! thy wondrous deeds proclaim, 
At thy command the world from darkness came; 

* II Samnel xxii. to the end. 
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From heaven to earth thy mighty realm extends. 
And to the utmost depth thy sway descends; 
The clouds and winds, the skies, the earth, the sea. 
Are all, O Lord ! subservient to thee. 

Hallelujah ! 



The heavens bow down beneath thy dread control. 
And thunders heavy with their trampings roll; 
Swiftly o'er clouds thou fly'st on cherub wings. 
Casting below terrific lightenings. 
While earth's foundations, ifrom their centre razed. 
The nations fall, with pallid fear amazed. 

Hallelujah ! 



In mercy. Lord, hast thou my soul redeem'd 
From them whose spiteful hate with malice teem'd, 
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Who ne'er maintain thy statutes' righteous way. 
But from thy paths in error hlindly stray ; 
Yet wiU not I from holiness depart. 
Thy law delights me with a perfect heart. 

Hallelujah ! 



Tried is thy word> O Lord ! and just^ and sure 
To those who would thy precious grace secure; 
Thou to thy servant art a lamp^ a light, 
A buckler well prepar'd in day of fight; 
By thee, O Lord ! my strength, my pow'r, my trust. 
Shall Judah's foes be trampled in the dust. 

Hallelujah ! 



My foes shall perish, they shall all decline, 
Struck by the mighty arm of aid divine; 
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They for thy succour seek, but ask in vain. 
Ne'er will thy righteous truth their cause sustain ; 
Drooping they fall, and sink beneath the ground. 
Or lay despised, like ashes strew'd around. 

Hallelujah ! 



But thou, most gracious Lord, art Gos alone. 
And in thy mercy hath thy favour shone; 
In thee shall be my trust, for thou canst save 
My soul and spirit lErom destruction's grave; 
Thy promise, firmly made, shall ne'er decay. 
My rock, my might, my everlasting stay. 

Hallelujah ! 



Thus did the King, in pious terms, address 

His God, his Saviour, and his thanks express; 
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The trumpet, sbawmx the soul-mthralling verse. 
In melody of sound hb praise reheaise. 
While notes of harmony assistance bring. 
The heavens resound, the walls of Salem ring. 
High o'er the vault the deafening peals arise. 
And echoes voice runs bounding through the skies; 
Fill'd is the space above with rapture's lays, 
With h3rmns of gratitude and songs of praise. 

How little those inhabiting below 
Their real estate or true condition know; 
In times of sorrow, and in hours of grief. 
When nought around can minister relief. 
Above we eager look, and fervent pray 
That woe's distresses will remove away; 
We wail affliction's lot, we mourn, we weep, 
The law of God our souls resolve to keep. 
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In his commandment shall our feet remain. 

Ne'er to return to ways of sin again; 

And when the prayer is heard, we laud, we bless. 

The mind rejoicing in its thankfulness. 

Alas, alas! how swifUy memory glides. 

And vows' profession from performance slides; 

When pains have ceas'd, and cares — our troubles o'er, 

The God who sooth'd is not remember'd more; 

From fear reliev'd, to human aid we fly. 

And on the powers of mortal strength rely. 

This truth is sadly told, and when we scan 

Our moral baseness — " What, O Lord ! is man ?" 

Why dost thou visit, why in love respect 

The graceless beings who thy laws reject? 

Who fiee for refuge in the hour of ill. 

And promise make their duty to fulfil; 
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But when their spirits rise, they cease to pine. 
And then no longer own the truth divine. 
Deceitful is the heart, its evil way 
To sin and guilt will fatally hetray; 
When we seciurely lie, and as we think 
In safety, far removed from terror's hrink. 
Loudly a voice resounds, the Scriptures call, 
" Let him that standeth heed him lest he fall !" 



THE PESTILENCE. 
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A SOLEMN lesson does the King afford, 

Who lately pray'd to God, and prais'd his word; 

Whose soul, enraptur'd with his Makers love, 

Pronounc'd salvation in the Name above; 

In Him professing faith, whose mighty pow'r 

Alone could safety bring in danger's hour; 

Who erst his bow had beeii, his sword and shield. 

When sound of arms compell'd him to the field. 

Oh ! can he e'er his righteousness forsake. 

And, like the wicked, of distrust partake? 
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Or can his spirit, unresohdng, fly 
To man for refuge in his destiny? 
Alas! the picture grieves — 'tis sad to view 
Our nature thus deform'd; but, oh! 'tis true. 
In human succour trusting for supplies. 
His faith in God he wantonly belies. 
Numbers the people, and collects the sum 
That he, by dint of arms, may overcome 
PhiHsda's haughty bands, ^ the dreaded foes 
Of Judah, and the cause of Israel's woes 



David. 

Run quickly, J cab, through the tribes, and bring 
The people's just amount by numbering. 

* The Philistixies were never entirely driven out of Canaan, 
and warred perpetually against the children of Israel. 
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JOAB. 

With zeal, my lord, have I thy voice obey*d, 
Nor e'er before thine orders have delay 'd, 
To thee devoted, I to battle rush'd. 
And foes of Judah's land, uprising, crush'd. 
The God of Armies, with a mighty sway, 
March'd 'gainst the rebel force in dread array, 
Our banded few o'ercame their countless host, 
And drove them, trembling, to the farther coast. 
My service, faithful, yea, my life is thine. 
Which for thy cause I'll cheerfully resign ; 
But now, my lord, reluctance bids me stand, 
My mind imwilling to receive command. 
Oh, my lov'd lord! reflect — nor let thy mind 
In that delight which bitterness will find. 
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What e'er the numbers be which now untold. 
May God increase them in an hundred fold. 
Oh ! let not fear> with want of trust o*erspread. 
Invoke destruction on the nation's head. 

Thus Joab, mov*d by grief, his monarch pray'd. 
Entreating from his purpose to dissuade. 
In vain: — fix'd in resolve by firm decree. 
The King his words receiv'd ungraciously. 
At his command the Captains visage fell, "^ 
And forth he went to number Israel. 
His heart was heavy and his spirit dull. 
His soul, by pain distress*d, was sorrowful; 
Where once delight his noble features .graced. 
The marks of anguish might be clearly traced ; 

• I Chron, xxi. 6. 
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The beams which shone^ and cast the piercing ray, 

Pimm'd in their lustre, now consume away; 

His aspect chang'd, his bold and daring mien. 

Which awed the foe, no longer can be seen; 

For conscience' voice bespoke, though " still and small," 

And the base deed s presumption did appal. 

His King he lov'd devotedly, 'tis true. 

But, oh! to Him is greater homage due 

Who rules on high; nor should affection, love, 

Nor dread of man, distrust the God above. 

The King (now Joab gone) was ill at rest, * 
Mov'd was his spirit, and his mind distress'd; 
That inward peace which once protection bare. 
Its watch resigned to sadness and despair; 

* II Samuel xxiv. 10. 
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Visions of fear around his slumbers play'd^ 
His soul, mistrusting, did condemn, upbraid. 
Through life's long way of peril and of pain 
Mercy's bright memory returns again; 
Those acts of power which God's right arm had done. 
Clear in their splendour, now with brightness shone ; 
Each gracious deed then passes in review. 
From that dread hour when he the giant slew; 
The dews of blessing which from Heav'n did fall. 
His safe deliv'rance from the hand of Saul; — * 
The whole, array 'd in solemn judgment, rise. 
And sad remorse his spirit terrifies. 

David's Soliloquy. 
Confused I stand, f that am but ashes, dust. 
My soul revolting 'gainst my Maker's trust! 

* 1 Savuel xix. 10. and following. f H Samuel xxiv. 10. 
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Have I forgotten — have I ne'er bethought 

The works of marvel which my God hath wi-ought? 

Not in myself alone, * by those of old 

Are his great goodness and his mercies told. 

The people set from Pharaoh's bondage free, f 

The mighty wonder of the opening sea; 

The special favour and the livening grace 

Which He has kindly deign'd to Jacob's race; 

These are His proofs of love, of pow'r, defence. 

And challenge man's ne'er failing confidence. 

Yet with examples which before me lie, 
I sin, and have distrusted foolishly. 

Thus in repentance did his mind debate. 
And ill succeeding ill anticipate; 

* Exodus xiv. 3, 21, 23. f Pnalm Ixxviii. 
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For Gad,''^ the prophet and the royal seer. 
Had fill'd his soul with trembling, terror, fear; 
Or e'er the- sun in morning beam arose. 
The land is doom'd to desolation's woes. 

Gad, the Prophet, 

TO David. 

The Captain now has gone the tribes around, f 

But not th' amount, by numbering, hath he found 

Of Israel's host: — and what can it avail ? 

Ne'er will thy force by human means prevail; 

Faithless in God, thou hast withdrawn thy trust 

From Him, the only true and only just. 

Why doubt his power ? J Did not his arm divide 

The raging sea, and quell th' Egyptian pride ? 

• II Samuel xxiv. 13. t I Chronicles xxi 6 •. ♦. 

X Psalm Ixxviii. 13. 
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His mercy canst thou doubt? Whose aid extends 
And oft from danger of the foe defends ? * , 
His love ? To that thy kingdom hast thou owed. 
Which on thy head a crown of gold bestow'd : 

His truth wouldst question ? By Himself he sware. 

In David's line tlie race of men to spare. 

His pow'r, and mercy, love, and truth emplead. 

Their voice condemning thy presumptuous deed. 

With words of anguish am I hither sent. 

Devoting Israel's land to punishment; 

The sword, the plague^ or famine's lot is thine. 

By which thou shalt appease the wrath divine. 

Let skill direct thee, and consult, and state 

What answer thoult return. 



• II Samuel xxi. 15, 16, 17. 
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David. 

My sin is great ! * 
To God's high mercy let the land, resign 'd, 
A refuge safe from man's oppression find. 

The plague f its breath in deadly vapours cast. 
As firom the coast extreme to coast it pass'd; 
From land to land the savage fury drave 
The noxious air, devoting to the grave 
Israel's unhappy tribes: on every side 
They gasping lie, destruction scattering wide 
Her venom, while the land, by wretched doom. 
Became the house of charnel, and a tomb. 
O'er the broad surface of the earth lay spread 
The lifeless bodies, and unburied; 

* II Samuel xxiv. 13. f II Samuel xxiv. 15. 
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None could the task be found to undertake ^ 
Of holy rite, for love, ^or pity's sake; 
Contagion's terror violates the ties 
Which bind the heart by tenderest sympathies. 
And unconsoled, the dying and the dead 
Mingle; e'en children from their parents fled. 
Whose forms, once lov'd, they gaze on from afar. 
Yet dare not venture near with fun'ral car. 
Distressful scene ! with melancholy pain'd ! 
Horror, pale horror, in gay triumph reign'd! 
The fiend, relentless, as its victim tears 
From the fond mother's breast the child she bears; 
The parent aged, and by years oppress'd. 
Wails the sad havoc of the raging pest, 
'Fore the dimm'd eye his offspring falls, his stay, 
His hope's support in life's declining day. 
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Oh! 'twas a fearfiil scene: the soul with awe 
Shuddered, and ' its existence did abhor. 
At length, the tears, the groans, the rending sighs. 
Ope wide the bars of heaven's more farther skies; 
The great Eternal hears, the mighty God 
Who rules with mercy, yet with chast'ning rod 
Corrects; with eye of softest pity views 
His people falling, as the plague pursues. 



Hold, cursed fiend ! dread messenger of woe. 
Nor more thine ai-m its bolts of vengeance throw. 
Hurling destruction. Stay! nor let me see 
Thy rage, provoking fiercest jealousy. 
The land consumes, the nation is destroy 'd 
'Gainst which thy poison'd arrows are employ 'd; 
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But Salem's city shall my mercy spare,* 
No plague-destroying scourge shall enter there: 
Sin is the sting of death :t — / whisper peace; 
Enough — enough! now fix)m thy fury cease. 

Promptly the angel, at command, ohey'd 

The mighty voice; — from farther vengeance stay'd. 
While David, tremhling with astonied fears. 

In spirit sunken 'fore his God appears. 

Tis I have sinn'd, 4: convulsively he cried. 

And thou, O Lord ! art clear and justified ; 

Tis I alone this foolishness have done. 

And 'gainst the rays of truth, where mercy shone. 

Have I resisted: — let thy servant bear 

Alone the burthen which the people share. 

* II Samuel xxiv. 16. f I Corinthians xv. 56. 

I II Samuel xxiv. 17 • 



\ 
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They by my orders to the numbering went. 
Of my distrust is Israel innocent ; 
On me the evil lies, and mine the wrong. 
To me alone does recompence belong; 
On me thy avenging arm. 

The Prophet Gad. 

Behold, the sin 
Which thou hast wrought, the people numbering. 
That wherein rests thy boasting and defence. 
Has vanish'd, is destroy 'd by pestilence. 
Ere the pale moon another course hath sped, * 
Thy land in ruin lies, thy nation dead; 



* Had the plague continued, according to the rate of mortality, 
in the short space of about fifty days the whole of the numbered 
people would have been destroyed ; thus exhibiting the weakness of 
man when deprived of the countenance of his God. 
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The whole will perish: — Oh! repent, return. 
And let thy soul with pious feeling bum 
Towards^ thy God ; a worthy offering give. 
That thou, thy people, and thy seed may live. 
Lo ! by Araunah s floor the angel stays. 
Hasten thee thither, and an altar raise; 
To Heaven thine hands uplift, and fervent pray. 
For God can give, and God can take away. 

No sooner Gad the word commanding spoke. 
Than to a joy revived, the King awoke ; 
To Oman's* floor with grateful step he hies. 
And there for money the possession buys. 
Not by Araunah's will, he glad consents 
But as a gift;, and cheerfully presents. 

• Araimah. I Cliron. xxi. 18—26. 
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David, to Araunah. 
Nay, but in surety shall the ground be bought, * 
Ne'er will I offer that which cost me nought 
For mercies manifold: — Oh! my dear lord. 
My soul its act hath loathsomely abhorr'd; 
When o'er the land I see the tyrant Death 
My people slaying with his noisome breath — 
When round I look, and view myself the cause 
Of this destruction, against my Makers laws 
Wilfully revolting; — diead horrors seize 
My spirit, and I tremble to appease. 
The world is His; the world his law fulfils. 
And so the cattle on a thousand hills 
Are His: — and will He then receive his own — 
Can offerings of peace my crime atone ? 

* II Samuel 3Lxiv. 24. 
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Can bullocks^ or a Lamb immaculate, -^^ 
My sin, my base distrust propitiate ? 

* * * 4(- * * 

Figuring the future, doth my spirit see 
Salvation. 

Araunah. 
The Lord thy God accept thee.f 

The sale arrang*d and fix'd, the offering made. 
From Israel's land at length the pest is stay'd. 

* Exodus xii. 5. f Ezekiel xx. 40, 41. 
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Adonijah, to Joab. 

Mt lord the Eing^ by age and weakness bends, 
And Judah's throne no more his step ascends; 
To me the sceptre and the lawful sway 
By right of birth belong: — the joyful day 
Of celebration let the tribes appoint. 
And let the Priest Abiathar anoint 
With holy oil. — I, the favorite son. 
And elder, am preferred to Solomon. 
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Though 'gainst the project the divine intent,*^ 
By Davids will and Israel's join'd consent 
The rule I hear: long hath the royal mind 
My pomp encouraged, f and hy that designed 
For future government fair Israel's land. 
My right proclaim, and speed thee. 



JOAB. 

Thy command 
I straightly will obey. Thou know'st the zeal 
With which I serv'd towards thy father's weal. 
Severe his trials, through a life of pain 
O'er the twelve tribes did he with sorrow reign ; 

* I Kings ii. 15. I Chron. xxii. 9, 10. ; xxviii. 5, 6, 7< 

t T Kings i. 5. 
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Bitter, indeed, his sojourn here below. 

By ills distressed which few can haply know; 

His land by civil war in fury rent. 

The famine and the vapour pestilent. 

In quick succession with their misery come. 

His soul still vex*d for loss of Absalom, 

Thy brother. Oh! to him a cheerful rest 

The tomb, among the just and righteous bless'd. 

When life's dark sorrows shall proclaim their end. 

In peace his ashes to the grave descend. 



Adonijah. 

But still while yet he lives would I the throne 
Attempt, that Israel's tribes in me may own 
Their sovereign. Haste thee, then, and cattle slay, 
That all may triumph in the festive day. 
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JOAB. 

Not without danger shall we now proceed. 
Nor will thy father's priest* approve the deed. 
Nor Nathan: he^ by mind prophetic^ sees. 
Long ere the event occurs, what Heav'n decrees; 
Against thy claim his spirit loudly cries. 
And hence dark evil near thy pathway lies 
With sorrow: were it then prudent to invite 
Those who support thy younger brother s right ? 
Sadly my mind forebodes that thy resolve 
Will end in ruin, and myself involve. 

Adonijah. 
Hath fear possess'd thee, Joab ? Courage take. 
Nor let thy soul its mighty pride forsake; 

* Zadok. 
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Behold the people's love ! * 

JOAB. 

To that trust not: 
By them are vows of firmest truth forgot. 
Inconstancy directs the fickle tide 
Of popularity ; on either side 
A rock, where narrow straits oppose 
The labouring current as it onward flows; 
A vortex whirls, — around does danger lie. 
Nor can the envied bark glide smoothly by. 
Thou still art young, nor hath thy sense 
Been taught the pain of sad experience ; 
Seest thou these locks, now silvering gray. 
This form, once youthful, verging to decay ? 

* I Kings ii. 15. 
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Oft hath my spirit griev'd> e'en from the hour 
Thy father ruled the land with sceptred pow r. 
Oft have I seen his dearest friends array 'd 
Against his cause^ and ofl that cause hetray'd; 
Deceit and treachery, with hateful guile. 
Affection winning; — ^by benignant smile 
His soul confiding. Oh! the World to trust 

m 

Is dangerous; to know the good and just. 
The truly virtuous, is toil of years ; 
For falsehood, sembling, in its garb appears. 
Let then example by its precept teach. 
Nor let the generous truth my love impeach; 
Thy servant's age is tending to decline. 
His years are numbering, yet still are thine; 
Arms are his glory, and where e'er the ground. 
In honour's faithful ranks is Joab found. 
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Thus did the Captain with the Prince confer^ 
And to the council call'd Abiathar. 
The* feast is ready, and the guests prepare^ 
From tables groaning with the weighty to share 
The rich repast: with cheerfiilness they all 
Attend the summons and the festive call; 
No friend delays nor lacks ; the joyous f&te. 
With goblets nobly crown'd, they celebrate. 
High run the revel and the mirthful glee. 
While loud huzzas fulfil the harmony; 
''God save the King, for Adonijah reigns. 
And Adonijah Judah*s throne sustains." 



But short the triumph — for the Prophet* saw 
The dark design to change the eternal law 

• I Kings i. 11. 
H 
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By which Salvation came; to shake the throne 
Of that HIGH MONARCHT, in which was shown 
Redemption for a sinfiil world, relieved 
From pain and misery, and from death repriev'd. 

Nathan, the Prophet, 
TO Bath-Sheba. 
Those lofty shouts which rend heaven's utmost sky 
With echoing cheers' tumultuous revehy. 
From Joab and the tribes proceed, who feign 
That Adonijah, Haggith's son, shall reign 
In David's room, but not by David's will; 
The oath he made of old must he fulfil. 
And Jedidiah,* ''of the Lord belov'd," 
Shall govern Judah, as her king approv'd. 

* Solomon, II Samuel xii. 25, 
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But now his senses, worn by time, pervert 

His better reason, and by craft divert 

The just succession. Heed thee that I say, — 

With my instructions to the King away. 

And straightly of the vow he made of old 

Remind him, for on that his God foretold 

A blessing. To him hasten, and while there 

I to the inner chamber will repair. 

Thy words support, and what thou lack'st supply. 

And Solomon, thy son, will justify. 

With speed the mother to the Sovereign flies. 
Closely her feelings bound by tenderest ties 
Of mother's love: — the monarch, aged, hears 
With joy her step who sooth'd his earlier years ; 
Life s smouldering torch revives, the wavering flame 
More steady bums, whose wanton flights proclaim 

H2 
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The approaching en<L On the couch-bed is seen 

The reverend man, his countenance serene, 

Cabn as the opening of the summer's day^ 

When light's beams, glowing, chase the clouds away; 

So look'd the King: not as the setting sun. 

Which through the heav'n its swiften'd course hath run; 

Though near his close, he seems in strength to rise. 

On death he smiles; his spirit glorifies 

Its God: above his settled hopes remain. 

Far from the scenes of life's distressing pain. 



Bath-Sheba, to David. 

Hath not my lord by promise firm decreed 
The throne of Israel, in his sovereign stead. 
To Solomon ? Did not thy vow record 
In heaven, by oath, this never-fidling word ? 
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Why then hath Adonijah's pride presumed 
To govem Judah P By what right assumed 
The ruling pow'r? His call the trihes attend^ 
Their homage pay^ and at his footstool hend. 
With revelling shouts the city turrets ring, 

** Live Adonijah ! long live Judah's King !" 
Not hy thy knowledge hath presumption done 
This deed, against the claims of Solomon. 
Israel, expectant, calleth thee to swear; 
By oath renewed let mercy's voice declare 
On whom the crown descends, or else, when rest 
My lord, with sainted spirits shall have bless'd 
Thy soul, they who to Judah's throne pretend 
Will look on us as those who shall offend 
Against our nation's right Thy decree avert 
The threatening ill, nor let base pride divert 

Th* ordain'd succession. 

H3 
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Lo ! the cbiefest seer^ 
The Prophet Nathan, is approaching near. 

With reverend bow the Prophet, entering, stands 
By Judah's side: his visage fix'd, his hands 
In holy attitude uplift; his eye 
Fired by the beaming glance of prophecy. 
Within, his spirit glow'd — without, a grace. 
Beyond the look of common men, his face 
Adom'd; the ray divine was glittering there. 
Surpassing all that mortal can compare. 
Thus did the Prophet to the Monarch seem 
Like some fair spirit, in a friendly dream. 
Sent from above with warnings to advise. 
Unravelling " the mystery of mysteries." * 

* It was the divine intention that the throne should be ascended 
by Solomon, and that through him the Messiah should, '* in the 
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Nathan, to David. 

Before thy presence. Oh, my lord rever'd! 
Have I, unsummon'd by thy call, appear'd. 
For urgent is the need: — the regal crown. 
Which long hath gather'd from thy brows renown. 
Is now by Haggith's son usurped, whose pride 
Hath thy sure promise and thine oath defied. 
The tribes surromid him, and their homage pay. 
With shouts exulting, as on triumph day ; 
The chiefs assembled at the festive board. 
Graced by his bounty, have with one accord 



fulnesB of time,'' appear. It is reasonable to suppose that Nathan 
would remind David of this intention, who, although himself a 
Prophet, was in danger of being biassed by his natural feelings 
in favour of Adonijah. We may gather this from I Kings i. 6. 
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Tbeii legal head proclaimed him. Can this thin^ 

Fulfil the orders of my lord the King, 

Or hath his spirit in presumption dar'd 

Attempt the crown for Solomon prepared ? 

The kind indulgence of paternal love 

Hath plac*d the son the father's throne above. 

For the fond pomp which vanity display'd 

Hast thou encourag'd, and the land betray'd; 

His views ambitious, * and by thee unchecked. 

Have form'd pretensions, and in visions deck'd 

With regal dignity his brow : but still 

Not thine the intent, nor sovereign will; 

On Jedidiah shall the crown descend. 

And on his Sceptre will henceforth depend 



• I Kings i. 6. 
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Fair Judah's peace; nor Judah's peace alone^ 
The world extended shall adore the throne 
Of that high Monarch, who, in coming time. 
Will rule with pow'r, eternity sublime. 
But now, my lord, confusion o'er the land 
Hath discord scattered with unsparing hand. 
For Joab, Captain of the royal host. 
And Priest Abiathar, are making boast 
Of Adonijah's cause. My lord, again 
Declare to whom thy will decrees the rein 
Of Israel's tribes. 

David. 

Call the queen-mother* here. 
Thy words have awed me with religious fear: 

* Bath-Sheba. 
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Uncertain are my days — each ebbing breath 
Draws to the ocean of relentless Death. 
Oh ! haste thee> Nathan, and or ere I die. 
Let me the oath renew most solemnly: 
Of old I vow'd: — by Israel's Gon I sware. 
And by this promise I again declare^ 
That Solomon, my son, the throne ascend. 
Before whose footstool shall the heathen bend. 
My flesh in hope shall rest, my soul rejoice. 
My sense is thrilling with salvations voice; 
My mind, prophetic, sees th* arrinng hour. 
When from the fang of Death's tyrannic powV 
The world shall be redeem'd — the nations, free. 
Shall triumph in eternal liberty. 

Thus spake the King ; his thoughts transported rove 
Among the images of things above: 
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With seraph notes the upper sphere resounds^ 
From vault to vault the echoing voice rebounds; 
While tones of melody his spirit hears^ 
Before his face the saving God appears^ 
Redemption's Lord : — whose throne in farther sky 
Is fix'd, whose robes eternal majesty 
Array: — Him did the host of heav'n adore^ 

Who reigns above, the Lord for evermore : * 

• 

They chaunt his glory, and his praises sing, 

Join'd by the bright-wing'd cherubin. 



Hymn of the Angels. 

Our voices' strength, with one accord. 
To Thee we raise, most mighty Lord ; 

* Psahn ex. 1. 
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To Thee^ who nil'st with sovereign nod 
The worlds around, salvations God> 

The holy holy Lord 

To Thee, whose pow*r triumphant reigns. 
Whose wise decree the heav'n sustains; 
To Thee all honour, blessing, rise 
From earth to earth, and sky to skies; 

The holy holy Lord ! 

ft 

To Thee, fulfilling chiefest place 

In rescuing the mortal race; 

To Thee, the Lamb Eternal slain. 

Which firees the world from sin and pain; 

The holy holy Lord ! 

To Thee whom, seated on thy throne. 
Their gracious God, the nations own; 
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To thee, the high, majestic Kmg, 
We bend, in glory worshipping 

The mighty mighty Lord ! 



The voices ceas'd: — from the entrancing sight 
Of heav'nly things, from visions dazzling bright. 
The monarch rous'd: th' accustomed rites appoints 
With gladden'd speed, and Solomon anoints. 
Nought could the soul-enlivening scene surpass. 
Along the city mov*d a living mass; 
The shouts uniting, as when thunder-cloud. 
With ftiry bursting, peals its notes aloud. 
So fell the sound on Adonijahs ear. 
While trembling at the board the guests appear; 
Or scarcely done, the rich, the gay repast, 
A saddening gloom is o'er their spirit cast. 
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Each on his nei^iboiir cast a troubled glance 

Askaont, by which the tenor ^bej enhance; 

Their dreams of bupe, with proqiects fiTely flnsh'd. 

In air hare vanish'd, and n^dng hnsh'd. 

With 6i^it coafiued, ibej hnrriedlj renuyve ; 

As when the ea^e, poandng finom above. 

Ere it approaches near^ the ravenous bird 

Will, by its pinion s rash, disperse the herd. 

So fled the guests, who, boasting of their shame. 

Would Israel's lord against the Right proclaim. 



The trumpet s note the cheerful blasts prolong. 
And to the festive scene the city's throng 
From Gihon came,* a mighty host, with glee. 
In merry dance and joyful minstrelsy, 

* I Kings i. 45. 
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Their grateful homage to the monarch gave. 

" May God his blessing shed, and mercy save 

Our new made lord and king, the chosen son 

Of David's seed, the royal Solomon! 

Long were the shouts, '^ and loud, as if in twain 

The earth would rend; the heav'ns resound again." 



A sudden fearf the Captain's :j: bosom sway'd 
The spirit conscious had the soul betray'd. 
A solemn fright his trembling mind besets, 
And fear, increasing, dread alarm begets, 
fiefore, he looks, and views his fallen state. 
An end unhappy, and distressing fate; 
fiehind he sees the turmoils of a life 
Spent in the hazard of the battle strife, 

• I Kings i. 40. 1 1 Kings i. 41. t Joab. 

12 
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With glory cover'd and a thousand scan, 
Gain'd in the constant fray of Israel's wars. 
Oh! in his nohle self how much debased. 
By sovereign anger in the land disgrac'd; 
A death inglorious will his exploits merge^ 
And foul dishonour sing his funeral dirge ;'><^ 
For nought can guilt of murder's crime remove. 
Denounced in vengeance by the God above; 






* I Kings ii. 5. and 28 — 34. Joab was slain by Benaiah, at the 
orders of Solomon, in the tabernacle, having fled to the altar 
for refuge. It is difficult to account for the conduct of Joab 
in joining himself to the cause of Adonijah ; for, as we are told 
''he turned after Adonijah, though he turned not after Absa- 
lom," it would seem that in his love for David he consulted 
Rolely the partiality of the parent, and was altogether guided by 
the pomp which Adonijah was suffered to display. Joab appears 
to have been wholly devoted to King David, and it is sad that 
so much bravery and enthusiasm should have been sullied by 
the crimes of revengeful murder, of which we find him to have 
been twice guilty. 
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Will peace retum, to conscience, when we pray. 

Or tears repentant wash the stain away P 

What would we offer, or what ransom give 

If to a second light the victim live; 

If he at smnmons from the shades awake. 

Of earthly state a life renewed partake P 

Spectres terrific hamit the path we go ; 

Our present curse the sign of future woe ; — 

Dreams of dire horror, in the sleep reveal 

Sights which, waking, would our thoughts conceal, 

In vain: — where e'er the slayer moves, he bears 

The mark of murderer, which his forehead wears : — 

Its inward feelings does the spirit shun. 

And from itself, the guilty soul would run. 

In haste, the world's extended bound he roves. 

Nor peace nor joy in his sad traverse moves. 
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No spot below his wearied feet receives; — 

He longs him hence: — but oh! hb conscience grieves 

To meet in judgment his offended Lord, 

And bear the trial of his searching word ! 

Man to his fellow may for sins atone. 

Repaying, save for murder's guilt alone: 

From human laws no mercy can be gain'd 

Nor pity: — pardon is alone obtain'd 

From Him, whose wisdom in its beauty made 

The victim, by malicious art betray'd. 

Confusion, misery, o*er the features spread 

Distressful anguish and a fearful dread. 



Nor less the stamp of soul-debasing fears 
On Adonijah's lowering crest appears 
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A vanquished plume:— no more the voices sounds 

Nor more the glee prolongs its note around. 

The hall is silent, for his comrades flee 

As he awakes from sensual reveiy. 

And there, disconsolate, he stands, a king 

Forlorn, bereft of subjects governing. 

Unhappy lot ! of human aid depriv'd. 

Stripped of the charm, whence honour was deriv'd. 

By those who flattered and ador'd contemn'd. 

Thy pride and folly by the land condemned: 

Forth from thy grasp hath glittering promise rush'd. 

Thy hopes of glory in the bud are crush'd. 

Not to thy will does Judah's voice decree^ 

The pomp, the splendour, and the pageantry 

Of Israel's throne : — ah ! whither wilt thou tend 

Thy course; — or whither will thy spirit bend 
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Its way? Around thy path no solace near 

Thy woes to comfort, or thy mind to cheer! 

Ahove for sinners is a refiige built, 

A city firmly laid, which hides fiN)m guilt 

The soul: — the altar rais'd, with incense bums 

Below, to which the sad offender turns; 

His sins bewailing, as his crimes relent. 

In heart desponding, contrite, penitent. 

To this fair refuge will the sinner fly. 

When its assistance shall the world deny: 

When bitter grief o'erwhelms with shame, remorse. 

Here rests his solace, and his )ast resource. 



Thus to the temple Adonijah sped. 
As, from the banquet, forth the people fled. 
There by the altar's solemn shrine he stands, . 
While either horn receives his trembling hands- 
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A guilty fear pervades the throbbing breast. 
And dread of death his quivering soul oppress'd. 
How greatly chang'd ! What altered visage, mien. 
Are in th' usurper's present aspect seen ! 
His ears still ringing with the plaudits loud 
Of those, who, reckless, join'd the rebel crowd; 
His heart still panting for the grasp of might. 
Which, like some luring phantom of the night. 
Had onward led him, while it farther flies. 
And dupes the mind with fidse expectancies. 
But now he wakes, foreboding dangers press 
Their heavy weight: — his body motionless. 
Fixed to the spot where he for refuge seeks. 
And loud bewailing his sad grief bespeaks. 
None from the altar could his steps entice. 
Devoted, self-condemn'd, a sacrifice. 
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His fean are idle» for the sceptred sway 
Of hallowed mercy drives revenge away. 
With ialse alarm his stricken conscience feels 
The accusing sin^ and earnestly appeals 
For pardon. 

Adonijah. 
Oh! let the sovereign swear 
That he, to day, his servant's life will spare; 
Let pity move, and grace my mind relieve. 
And from perditions end my soul reprieve. 

Solomon. 
Fair virtue shines in penitential tears. 
And sorrow of a godly sort endears 
The heart:— then let thine honour, virtue, worth. 
Shew their hright zeal and heaming splendour forth. 
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On thine own conduct will the fiEite depend 
Of death or life : — for if thy p-Me offend 
The public peace, the laws promulg'd command 
To banish lurking treason firom the land; 

A rod of rigour will their aim display 
On those who would fair Judah's rest betray. 
Nor &lse distinction can our country know. 
The nobly bom, and he who serves below 
Are equal traitors in the monarch's name, 
If they sedition through the tribes proclaim. 
No more for pardon nor for mercy sue. 
If pride uplifted shall intrigue renew; 
Go to thine house '^ and close confine within, 
Or prove th3rself a worthy citizen. 



* I Kings i. 53. 
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Forth the usurper from his presence went. 
With heavy brow, yet still impenitent; 
For in his mind''t' false visions fond. 
Forbid his soul's dark spirit to despond. 
Agaui deluded, his vain hopes foresee 
Their chance, and watch their opportunity. 



Meanwhile the cheerftil tribes round Judah's king, 
With rapture filled, in gay delight, assembling. 
Pronounce their blessing on the father's throne 
Which now ascends the rightful Solomon. 



"Thy sovereign sway fjx)m land to land extend. 
From sea to sea, and thy dominion end 



* I, Kings ii. 15. 
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In earth's remotest bound! May peace and love 
Drop their soft dew from heaven above; 
And springs of virtue near thy temple rise. 
Which Israel's barren soul shall fertilize ! 
Though David,* shining as the morning star. 

Hath cast his lustrous beams to regions far, 

« 

May thy effulgence with more brilliant ray 
Burst o'er the world in one eternal day." 



Thus pray'd the people while the Monarch f rose. 
And bending on the bed, ere death should close 
His life's career, assent unfeigned declar'd 
To every act that Israel did, and shar'd 
Their rapturous joy: — But now a solemn scene. 
The like this world below had never seen. 

• 1 Kings i. 47. + David. 

K 
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Twas solemn, yet *twas glad, with pleasure mix'd 

In liiui, whose soul's eternal hope had fix'd 

Its place of xesdng, in the regi<»is, where 

Nor sorrow enters, nor the painful care 

Which Life's distresses know. A sacred joy 

Thrills through the spirit, and, without alloy. 

While glories of a future state unfold 

A splendour ne'er by human language told; 

For "ne'er hath vision seen, nor ear hath heard" 

The great consolings of that heavenly word. 

When on the couch of death, bright hope assures 

Our faith, and everlasting peace secures. 

But, oh! the people were by sorrow's spell 

Fast chain'd in grief, as he pronounc'd, farewell ! 

While he to God his soul addressed. 
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David. 

Mine eyes* 
Have now beheld fond mercy's sweet supplies 
Of grace, of favour, and of love. — Oh Lord ! 
Enduring ever is thy blessed word 
In paradise above: my spirit longs 
To mount aloft and join the eheerful throngs 
Of cherubim : — now leaving earth, I hail 
In finn assurance, that will never fail. 
Thine oath, f 

His charge he gave, t then bowed his head, 
And to the realms above his spirit fled. 



• I Kings i. 48. 

t Genesis xxii. 15 — 18. Psalm cxxxii. 11. Galatians iii. 16. 

J II Samuel xxiii. 1 — 7. I Kings ii. 1 ~9. 
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And now 'mid anguish of funereal gjoom, 
lu !K>lenm nuupch, proceeding to the toizib> 

The place of David s rest, on Zion hiU^ 
They weep. With heavy wail their voices fill 
The nether sky; they sorrow for the dead 
As without hope, while o*er the corse they shed 
The last sad gushing tear. Their eyes are seal'd. 
They ne'er discern the joy, by him reveal'd. 
Of future life — the blessing, glory, love 
Which reign immortal in the Heavens above. 
Affliction rules; the towers of Salem ring 
With plaints of woe, of grief, and sorrowing : — 
^Oh! pain'd, deluded, and bewildered state 
Which 'erst believ'd the soul annihilate. 
That ne'er could pity, pow'r, nor mercy save 
Beyond the confines of the lonely grave 



USURPATION OF ADONIJAH. 117 

From dark destruction: — Oh! the bitter grief 

When nought below could solace or relief 

Afford, nor hope above; to see depart 

Before the tearful eye, whate'er the heart 

Adored or reverenced : no light beyond 

To gild the gloom which led them to despond. 

This was indeed a state of sorrow, pain, 

Hopeless, that they should never meet again 

In other life, their dearest friends, and those 

Who shared their joys on earth, and mortal woes: 

To us *' Si better hope;" — before our eyes 

The blessed prospect of a joyful rise 

To Immortality; where friend to friend 

United, shall for ever live, and blend 

Their intercourse divine : though here remain 

Our earthly part*, the Spirit soars to gain 

• Acts ii. 29—37. 
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The regions of iu birth, that native shore 
Where love abounds, and peace for evermore. 

But now again hath Adonijah planned ''^ 
To wrest the sceptre from the sovereign haiid; 
By means forbidden he th* attack renews. 
As for the throne his base ambition sues; 



* Adonijah, conjecturing that if he could prevail upon Solomon 
to grant him Abishag the Shunonunite, for his wife, he would have a 
fair chance of succeeding to the throne, procured Bath-Sheba, the 
mother of Solomon, to make the request to her son. How far Joab 
and Abiathar, the Priest, were concerned in the scheme it is not 
very easy to determine: there can be no question, however, from 
the reply of Solomon, that they were involved in this conspiracy. — 
** Why dost thou ask Abishag, the Shunammite, for Adonijah ? 
Ask, for him, the kingdom also, for he is mine elder brother ; 
even for him, and Abiathar, the Priest, and for Joab, the son of 
Zeruiah.*' 

Abiathar was, immediately after the death of Adonijah, thrust out 
of the Priesthood; thus fulfilling I Samuel, ii. 31 — 35. Shimei 
also, who had cursed David, breaking his parole, was killed by the 
orders of Solomon. — First Seriet, page 63, /. 10—24. 
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At his request the mother-queen attends* 
Th* usurper's pleasure, which the king offends. 



Solomon. 

Against his life doth Adonijah speak 
This word, for hence would he dominion seek 
Of Israel's tribes: my mother! wouldst obtain 
For Joab and Abiathar, the rein 
Of Judah s monarchy ? himself with shame 
Despite his oath> will Judah s land inflame 
With deadly feud: — mine is the kingdoms sway; 
To punish those who would our peace betray. 
Though pain attend the office^ duty calls, — 
On Haggith'sf son the arm of justice falls. 

* Bath-Sbeba. f Adonijah. 
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Ah fell the prince, so likewise Joab feU. 
Hv judgment .lain; of old the pride of Israel; 
Thiw iwace resumed, and wisdom brigbay shone 
With Warning ray divine in Solomon. 



END OF THE SECOKD SERIEa. 
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POETIC ILLUSTRATIONS. 



TWO SERIES OF 

POETIC ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE BIBLE HISTORY 

HATE NOW BEEN PUBLISHED, VIZ. : 
FIRST SERIES, 

THE CONSPIRACY OF ABSALOM; 

AND 

SECOND SERIES, 

THE REVOLT OF SHEBA, 

WITH THB 

USURPATION OF ADONIJAH, 

Dedicated, by gracious permission, to Her Royal Highness the 

DUCHESS OF KENT. 



It it Mended to Pudiiah the Seriet following: 
THIRD SERIES, 

THE 

HISTORY OF JOSEPH and his BRETHREN. 



FOURTH SERIES, 

THK 

DEPARTURE of the ISRAELITES from EGYPT, 

Attd their Restoration in the Land of Canaan, 
FIFTH SERIES, 

THE HISTORY OF JOSHUA. 

SIXTH SERIES, 

THE REIGN OF SAUL. 

Which will bring the History to the poirdfrom whence these Jllus- 

trations originaiiy commenced. 



The Author has received testimonials, both public and private, 
speaking in high terms of the nature of his plan, and hence he hafl 
been encouraged to pursue the subject. The difficulty which he 
has to encounter will be readily acjfnowledged by those who perceive 
that, bound down to the letter of the Scriptures, he is not at liberty 
to imagine plotit and introduce fictitious occurrences, which, of 
whatever inerest in the form of "Drama,'* have no place in 
'^illustrations** of this nature. The genera} object in view is 
explained in the Preface. " The Author humbly conceives, that 
great interest might generally be excited in favour of the Bible, 
were the characters in the Bible-History better understood 
and appreciated : certain it is that the poetic delineation of 
characters connected with profane history has given a stimulus to 
profane historical research ; there is, in consequence, every reason 
for encouragement to believe, that Poetie Illustrations of the Bible 
might lead many to an investigation of the sacred original, who, 
but for such illustrations, had never been excited." 

Only a limited edition of each Series will be published. 



